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CAPITAL $305,000.00 

JESSE KNIGHT, President. R, &, ALLEN, Cashier, F. G. WARNICK, Assistant Cashier. 

Conducts a General BankinG Business, Commercial and Savings, Four per cent Interest paid on Savings 
Deposits. Accounts of B. Y. U. Students solicited and careful and courteous treatment assured. 
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For Everything in Music and Jewelry 
COLUMBIA MUSIC & JEWELRY CO. 


176 W. Center. “If Its New We Have Ir" Phone 99 


B. J. WARD & SONS COMPANY 


MANUFACTURERS AND DEALERS IN 


BUILDING MATERIAL OF ALL KINDS. BUILDERS’ HARDWARE. PROVO, UTAH 


PROVO STEAM LAUNDRY 
ALWAYS RELIABLE 


375 W. CENTER. J. N. GULICK, Proprietor PHONE 164 
Bled Hebe 


CALIFORNIA 


WHERE !T’S SUMMER ALL WINTER 


Spend tne Winter Where You Will Enjoy Rest and‘ 
SAN DIEGO EXPOSITION Pleasant Weather Among Orange Groves and Roses 

Long Beach, Venice, Ocean Park, Santa Barbara, 

OPEN UNTIL DEC. 31 San Diego, Riverside, Redlands, Pomona, All 

Famous Winter Resorts. 


Excursion Tickets on Sale Daily. Six Months Limit. 


G. W. Craig, Agent, C. E. Eggertsen, 
Ticket Agent, Provo, or Write 
J. H. Manderfield, A.G. P. A. 
Salt Lake City, Utah 


For Information, Tickets, 
California Booklets, 
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Done Right by the 
Chipman Jewelry Co. 
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ensen, Plumber. 
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Domestic 
Steam Laundry 


James Holmes, Prop. 
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GRADE WORK 


PHONE - - 203 
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Paint & Glass Company 
“A Good Place to Trade” 
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~ E.R. BRIMHALL © 
: Transfer * 
: Piano Moving a specialty. @ 
& Phone 473 * 
: Valcanizing é 
3 At Brimhall Brothers 
# Phone 260, 147 W. Center ; 
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é LOOK! 

° LISTEN! 
é Sewed Soles, Men’s......... 75c 
= Sewed Soles, Ladies........ 50c 
% Heels Straightened ........ 25c 


* Rubber 
BERT HEDQUIST 
89 N. Academy Ave. 
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> AHLANDER AUTO CARRIAGE 
REPAIR CO. 


We do all kinds of Rubber Tire 
Vork, Bicycle Repairing and 
Supplies. All kinds of Material 
on hand. All work guaranteed. 
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& Shops: 476 Academy Av. 
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est possible prices. 


best goods for 


Your DOLLARS Have 
More CENTS 


397 E. 2nd N. 
Phone 324, Provo, Utah 
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CLUETT, PEABODY & CO., INC., MAKERS 
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For Confectionery, Fruits, 
Gums, Nuts, Ete. 
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The Peay 
Tea Roses 


Are the most exquisite, dis- 
z tinctive and choicest roses that 
s house plants can be bought at 
can be grown in this climate. 
Hardy field grown bushes for 
fall planting, also for winter 


EDWIN A. PEAY 
257 S.5 West St. 


Phone 592 W. 
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Eyestrein, 
Glasses 


Remove 


Nervousness, 
scientifically 
these ills. 
guaranteed to give results claim- 


ee for them. With 


HEINDSELMAN 
OPTICAL & JEW- 
ELRY CO. 


ENTERPRISE 


Music & Stationery Co. 
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Che Quality of 
Class Pins 


Should have careful consideration, 
as it will reflect the judgment of 
the alumnae long after the close of 
school. 


STATE PRIDE 


Should also be an element in your 
selection of manufacturers.. Price 
should only be measured by in- 
trinsic value in the pins themselves. 


The mark of PARK is a guar- 
antee, and we're right here to 
“make it good.” 


BOYD PARK 


MAKERS OF JEWELRY 
FOUNDED 1862 
SALT LAKE CITY 
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Dr. G. W. Ekins, Dentist 


Over Farrer Bros. Store. 33 N. Acad. 
Avenue. Hours: 9to/2, ] to 5:30. 


Phone: 453 
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= Hours 9 to 12:1 to 5:30 $ 

* Dental Parlors over Commercial 
Bank, Provo, Utah 

O.K. HANSEN, D. D. S. 
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HE most modern 
Printing Equip- 
ment outside of 

Salt Lake City. We 
pride ourselves on 


¢ Pictures, Calendars, ; 
our reasonable prices. 
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ELECTRIC LIGHT 


HE clean, the odorless, the brilliant 
light- --the light that “does your eyes 
good.” Makes study a pleasure, and there 
is no contamination of the air which be- 
fogs the brain and causes headache, when 
you're trying to concentrate. 


Viah Power and Light Company 


“Efficient Public Service” 
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Light Lunches, Hot Meat Pies, Chili, Hot 
Tamales, Fancy Ice Cream and Fruit 
Punches, call at 
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PALACE OF SWEETS 


Try Our Famous Chewing Chocolates, Famous 
Dairy Milk Chocolates and Mt. Timpanogos 


Christmas Stationery 
Christmas Books 


Taylor Paper Co. 
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Chocolates. 
On Sale at Students’ Supplies 66 North Academy Ave. 
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National French Cleaning Cas 
DRY AND STAM CLEANING 


$ Dyeing, Repairing and Pressing Ladies’ and Gents’ Garments. Plumes Cleaned and Curled. Hats Cleaned and 
Blocked. Goods Cal ed For and Delivered. 


College Clothing : ‘Gin. Shoes 
The Very of Every 


Best Quality Sporting Goods Description 
=e, Sporting Hats and Megaphones 
B. a EE and Pr. H. S. Pennants and Badges in Colors. 
Make Wood Clifton’s Store your “Downtown Meeting Place.” We Cater to Special 
Orders in College es of All Kinds. 
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- Always Bring 
Joy! 


The H. G. PRESS Co. 


Sheet Metal Work 
Plumbing and Heating 


verything in 
resents. Get 
the Spirit. 


474 West Center Street Phone 109 
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“NAYLOR -CLARK 
AUTOMOBILE CO., Inc. 


DEALERS IN 


AUTOMOBILES & SUPPLIES 


CARS FOR RENT 


Visit This 


Store 
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TAYLOR BROS. 


COMPANY 


59,71 W. Center, _Fhone 279 “Big Department Store” 
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Buicks, Oldsmobiles, Nationals 
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Sone Wholesome Christmas Anduire. 


Dear Brother:—Answering your letter 
of December 14th: I regret that owing to my 
absence from the city I was not able to com- 
ply with your request to send you a Christ- 
mas greeting. 

I take pleasure, however, in wishing you 
a happy and prosperous New Year. I con- 
gratulate you upon the splendid condition of 
your school, which I consider not surpassed 
in excellence by any in the land. What I say 
of your school I may also say of the Church 
schools in general. I believe that we have in 
our institutions, as good facilities for the 
education of the youth as can be found in 
any other schools in the country of the same 
grades. They are better for the youth of 
Zion, because of the spirit of the Gospel 
which they radiate. 

I congratulate the great body of stu- 
dents in your institution and throughout the 
Church, upon the great opportunities which 
they have to build a splendid educational 
structure founded upon faith in God and His 
great Latter-day work. It seems to me that 
with the educational facilities, with the op- 
portunities, with the favorable environment, 
with the necessities and even luxuries with 
which they are provided, the students should 
be more thankful to our Heavenly Father 
for the privileges which they enjoy. 

They should never forget Him, but, 
through prayer, communicate with Him 
daily, remember His loving kindness in their 
every walk of life, and by righteous living 
place themselves in harmony with His will 
and commandments. 

The schools which the youth of our peo- 
ple have the privilege of attending, includ- 
ing, of course, yours, are great instruments 
in influencing them to walk in the way of 
the Lord, to become noble citizens of tre 
Church and the Nation, and to create in 
them faith in all good things. 

An understanding of the precious prin- 
ciples of the Gospel of Jesus Christ ; honesty 
of purpose, the noble actions arising from a 
true conception of life as taught in the 
Gospel, will indeed make men and women of 
principle and character. All these advant- 
ages and a thousand un-named that your 


fathers and mothers give you, are yours to 
enjoy. 

I wish I could come near to your hearts 
and induce you to love the Gospel and the 
work of the Lord as I love them, and to de- 
vote your lives to their furtherance and up- 
building, by yourselves becoming the noblest 
and the greatest men and women in the 
world. This is my wish for you and for all 
the youth of Zion. 

Do not become extravagant in any way, 
and thus place burdens upon your parents 
and upon yourselves that may be hard to 
bear. Be plain and simple in your wants. 
Thrift and economy are virtues that should 
be practiced by you. Strive for the greatest 
simplicity and efficiency. Do not become 
involved in burdensome debt, but rather 
choose to struggle now and sacrifice than to 
have ease that will tend, in days to come, 
to hind you up in the toils and meshes of 
debt. Strive to be independent and free, 
that thus you may better perform the labors 
and duties of life, be prepared to serve 
others, and to render your share of help in 
the building up of the Church and Kingdom 
of God. 

The results of your training in these in- 
stitutions of the Church, should thus tend 
to wholesome and clean thoughts, to the 
greatest nobility of character. Your foot- 
steps should ever be guided by the Spirit of | 
God, your lives by His code of ethics found 
in the Gospel of His Son Jesus Christ. Let 
no temptation induce you to break the Word 
of Wisdom, or the laws of physical purity. 

May your efforts prove worthy of the 
great and revealed plan of salvation which 
has enabled your parents to grant you the 
precious privileges and opportunities that 
you enjoy in these splendid institutions. 

May the New Year bring forth in- 
creased efforts on your part towards service, 
for your homes, for your school, for the 
Church, and for the Nation. May the Lord 
bless and prosper the efforts of the Saints, 
to thus train their children in the way of the 
Lord, that they may grow up loving Him 
and keeping His commandments. 

Respectfully yours 
JOSEPH F, SMITH. 
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Chiru the Order of 
Goud Fellows. ¢ 


Prize Story by ACary Hale 


Mamie Gordon, opening her eyes in the cold 
gray of the November dawn, felt for the ring 
which should have been on her finger but was 
not. The next moment she remembered it all, 
the quarrel, beginning over she knew not what; 
Don’s white, pained face as she dropped tie 
diamond ring onto the table, near his hand; and 
then the big door closing behind him and shut- 
ting out happiness forever. : 

With a sigh that was almost a sob, she 
tu:ned her face to the wali and closed her eyes. 
Why this dull pain at her heart? She did not 
love him—no, no! “I hate him, I hate him, I hate 
him!” she whispered fiercely, clenching her hands 
under the bedclothes. 

In that same gray dawn, another—a string 
lay staring at the ceiling and thinking how 
much he loved Mamie Gordon. 

“But Vl never,” he thought grimly, “T’ll 
never go to her until she sends for me, as I told 
her last night. Oh, Mamie, Mamie! How could 
you?” 

While thus they lay, each thinking of the 
other, the dawn grew into daylight, and soon the 
world was astir. 

As Don Shelwood made his way to his office 
that morning, he was accosted by a small news- 
boy who thrust a paper into Don’s hand. 

“Paper, mister? Be a Good Fellow!” and 
the youngster took the nickel which Don handed 
him, and disappeared into the crowd. 

The man glanced at the headlines as he 
entered his office. 

“Be a Good Fellow!” said a row of extra 
large type at the middle of the front page. Just 
below was a picture of two poorly clad little 
waifs peering into an empty stocking. 

For a full half hour Don sat at his desk, 
reading about the Order of Good Fellows, and 
thinking it over. 

* 
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(Continued on page 206.) 


Mamie Gordon did not come down to break- 
fast that morning. She had not slept well—so 
she told her mother—and wanted to rest a little 
longer. And gentle Mrs. Gordon guessed the ~ 
trouble, but said nothing, for it was not yet time. 

The Gordon home was situated in one of the 
suburbs, and its eastern windows overlooked the 
town. Beside one of these the girl, wrapped in 
a waim shawl, sat watching the smoke curl up 
from a hundred chimneys. Somewhere, down in 
that intricate-maze of streets, was Don, on his 
way to work. Don—for whose firm footfalls she 
would never listen again. Don— 

Well, what did she care? She crossed the — 
voom and threw herself on her bed, then rose 
again to sit by the window. She watched the 
great sun rise, his round, red face smiling thru 
the smoke; but the smile was cheerless. Once, a 
not long before, Mamie had watched, from yonder a4 
hill, that same sun rise. It had been summer i 
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then, and Don had been with her— : 
She turned away with an exclamation of im-_ 
patience. Why must she always be thinking of 
Don? It was but a habit, she decided; she would — 
soon overcome it, of course. 
The girl dressed slowly and went downstairs. _ 
As she paused in the hall, she heard a newsboy’s — 
ringing shout: j 
“All about the ‘Good Fellows! Be a ‘Good | 
Fellow!” : 
Mamie hurried into the library and scanned — 
the headlines of the morning paper. There it 
was :— ; 
“Be a Good Fellow! Help these poor children 3 
to have a merry Christmas!” 
And below was the pathetic little picture 
which at almost the same moment wu; Atlvactng 7 
Don Shelwood’s attention. 
‘She moved away and stood tor a moment 
staring down at the cold ashes in the grate. Don 
would be a “Good Fellow,” she thought, and the 
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Prize Poem. 


Dad's Letter. 


by Ivie 2C. Gardner 
£12 you cemin’ home for Christmas, Jim? 
Your mother’d like to know, 
She’s been dotin’ on your comin’ 
Since you left four years ago. 
Oh, my boy, we’ve always missed you, 
Since you went away to school. 
I remember how ma kissed you 
That fall when the air was cool, 
And the trees were turnin’ yeller, 
And the wheat was in the stack— 
You was just a little feller then, 
And, Jim, you aint been back. 


Oh, my boy, you can’t forget her, 
When she came to say good-bye; 
How her lips was all a’ smilin’, 
Though a tear was in her eye; 

How she said, “God bless you, Jimmy 
And protect you while you’re gone; 
And don’t forget your parents boy 
That you’re leavin’ here alone. 
‘Course you want an eddication, 

But remember your old home.” 


’ 


We was lookin’ for you last year, 

Till one day a letter come, 

Sayin’ that you was so busy 

You just couldn’t be at home. 

We was awful disappointed, 

And to drive our blues away, 

Had Dave Bradley’s folks come over 
And spend with us the Christmas day. 
Dave has left us since last Christmas— 
Died of drink the folks all say. 


Your ma ain’t never murmured, Jim, 
*Bout anything you’ve done; 

But her eyes is full of hunger 

Just to see her only son. 

And her hair is goin’ grayer, 

As time passes day by day, 

Without bringin’ her a letter 

From her boy so far away. 

Can’t you write her just a note Jim? 
It don’t matter what you say. 


(Over.) 
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DAD’S LETTER. 
(Continued.) 


Wait a minute, here’s the postman 
With a letter for your ma, 

How her dear old fingers tremble 
As she says, “Here, read it, pa.” 
Well, my boy, I’ve read it to her 
And she’s gone into her room, 

So ’at I can’t see her cryin,— 

She’ll come out all cheerful, soon, 
Cause she hates to let me know, lad, 
How she misses you, our son. 


A 
= 


WY 


We won’t need a Christmas turkey, 
Just your ma and me alone; 

We had planned to have a big one, 
When we thought that you’d be home. 
Your ma has made a puddin’ 

Like the ones she used to make, 

And the shelves in our old pantry 

Is just full of pie and cake. 

We can’t eat so much rich pastry, 
But she made ’em for your sake. 


’Course we know there ain’t much doin’ 
In our little village here; 

But we have the Christmas spirit, 

And the town has Christmas cheer. 

If you think you'll have more joy, Jim, 
Up there with the city folks, 

Than here with your Pa and Ma, 

Why we ain’t a’ goin’ to coax. 

May God protect and guard your life 
From every harm, my lad; 

Is the lovin’ Christmas greetin’, 
From your mother and old Dad. 
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Shristinas-- 


Its Origin and Customs. 
by Eveline Bean 


Nearly all people associate Christmas with 
the birth of Christ. To the millions of people 
who yearly celebrate this day it is one of revelry, 
rquiet enjoyment; according to the idea they 
uaye of the meaning, and significance of Christ- 
mas. How many of the innumerable people, who 
wold this day sacred, really know the origin of 
ths day of days—know the real significance of 
th beautiful customs that have come down 
though the ages. Are there many who handle 
‘he baubles and finery of the Christmas tree, who 
‘mw the meaning behind those pretty trinkets 
-tealize that a wealth of symbolism, mystical, 
sewtiful and divine, has come to us as a bequest 
tom classical antiquity. 

Long ago, even before the birth of Christ, 
he Pagans held festival at the winter solstice in 
anor of the sun God. This particular time of 
‘er was chosen for their worship, because it is 
hen that the sun begins its upward course, 
hrillng man’s heart with the first promise of 
he spring. The feasting and merry making 
asted for several days. Everybody joined in the 
aerriment for it brought to all the same glad 
mmise of new life. 

These same customs of worship are identi- 
id with the Roman worship of the Saturnalia, 
vhich was held at the same season. However, 
he rejoicing among the Romans was of a dissi- 
ing nature; revelry and carousing were the 
nain‘features. 

In fact all through the old world there was 
ome kind of celebration during this season. In 
he far North among the Druids the religious 

of praise were of a more barbarous form. 

an sacrifices were offered the Gods, Odin 
: 
; 


and Thor. The mistletoe was cut from gigantic 
oaks with the utmost solemnity, and was then 
used to beautify the sacrifice. From this custom 
comes the decorating of our homes at Christm*s 
time with holly, mistletoe, and laurel 

In Persia and through the far East similar 
ceremonies were held, while in the West the 
Goths and Saxons celebrated this season, known 
to them as the Yule Tide, by building great fires 
and worshiping the God of nature. The Teutons 
decked a great fir tree with bright lights, balls, 
nuts, and small carved animals. To them this 
beautiful tree symbolized the sun as it rose 
higher in the heavens, giving to all an intimation 
of the bounty of spring. 

This is the origin of our present Christmas 
tree, but today it has acquired a new significance. 
At present the bright lights and tinsel represent 
the lightning flashes of the resurection; the little 
balls represent the sun and stars, while the small 
animals represent the sacrifices made to the sun 
by these ancient peoples. On the Christmas tree 
we have symbolized, the religion of the ancient 
peoples and those of the new era combined. 

It was not until the second century of our 
era, that a special official day was set apart for 
celebrating the birth of Christ. In the old Latin 
church it was observed as the Sabbath, and as 
was the custom, was preceded by a night of vigil 
on which great blocks of wood were fired and 
kept burninig until the following day. From this 
peculiar custom our Christmas Eve and the burr- 
ing of the Yule Log have their origin. 

From these facts it is seen that Christmas 
as we celebrate it now took the most beautiful of 
the old customs and religious observances, and 
adapted them to the needs of Christianity. For 
with the birth of Christ the old Pagan practices 
came to have a new meaning; they were perme- 
ated by a new spirit—a spirit of love, sacrifice, 
peace and good will; the spirit that the Christ 
child brought into the world. There never was, it 
seems, a greater love, and greater sacrifice than 
was that of God when He allowed Christ, His Son, 
to come into the world to save and bring peace to 
the doubtful sinning multitudes. At this great 
manifestation of so much love and kindness to- 
wards men, it is little wonder that the very 
angels took up the refrain: 

“Glory to God in the highest, 

Peace on earth good will towards men,” 

Tor the life of Christ was the very essence of love, 
sacrifice, peace and good will. 

With the birth of Christ the new spirit that 
came into the world, greatly changed the celebra- 
tion at the winter solstice. The time is no longer 

(Continued on page 205.) 
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by Blartin Mortensen. 


For the past twenty centuries, the Christian 
world has had two versions of the scriptural 
joke. One based upon the Old Testament, and 
the other so often referred to by Christ as, “My 
Yoke.” According to history, many times the 
ihildren of Israel were punished for their wicken- 
less by servitude to foreign nations. Unrighte- 
ius kings placed heavy burdens upon the people, 
intil as the prophets say, “the yoke was made 
frevious and sore afflicted the people.” The 
final separation between the kingdoms of Judah 
ind Israel, was the result of an exaggeration of 
this yoke. In fact throughout the Old Testa- 
ent, the ‘“Yoke” seems synonymous with punish- 
ent, with burden. And with this in mind is 
ms quite natural that the Jews should not 
derstand Christ when he said, “take My yoke 
on you.” For above all else, they looked to the 
Vessiah for relief from the yoke. His coming 
yas, to them, the end of all affliction and sorrow. 
The yoke would be lifted from their necks and 
ey should bear rule throughout the earth. And 
nce the mere mention of “yoke” by one claim- 
to be the Christ, was sufficient to brand him 
in imposter. 

But why Christians of today should continue 
misunderstand the meaning of the “yoke of 
(hrist ;’ is not so easy to comprehend. Unless 
r all, they still have the old Jewish view-point, 
vhich makes Christianity a burden; an additional 
weight to the already great woe of life; which 
‘makes it require the complete subjection of one’s 
individuality to a certain set of strict observances 
und which denies him the pleasures of a free and 
ative life. 

The Yoke of Christ has long been a favorite 
theme among Christian Ministers. And by many 
«i them the narrow exactions of it have been 
lagnified and viewed as the very marks of its 
iivinity. -We have been assured that although 

) live under it involves daily penance, yet this 
arthly suffering is not to be compared with the 
heavenly bliss that awaits those who bear it 
meekly and gracefully. 
Undoubtedly this interpretation of it is 
sponsible for that old Sectarian dogma, “that 
save the soul the body must suffer daily perse- 
ation and torture.” Instead of making Christ 
active, this makes Him but as the Roamn 
skmasters of old. Misery becomes a virtue 

er the contention that it is essential to the 
ke of Christ. Happiness is made criminal be- 
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cause it appears now and then to evade it. With 
this conception, we poor Christians are at best 
but the victims of a depressing fate, and our 
hope of the future is purchased by slow martyr- 
dom here. And with such an idea of the yoke of 
Christ, is it any wonder that heathens and in- 
fidels view it as slavery and look upon those who 
bear it as the objects of sympathy and conpas- 
sion? 

The trouble comes from a misunderstai:ding 
of this analogy between the real ‘Yoke of Christ’ 
and the simple ‘ox-collar of the eastern peasant. 
We have mistaken this ordinary harness for the 
characteristic yoke of bondage so common in 
earlier times and to which I made reference at 
the beginning of my paper. Christ was perfectly 
familiar with the wooden yoke by which the oxen 
pull their load. He, no doubt had made more 
than one of them with HIS own hands, for was 
not He the son of a carpenter? He well knew the 
difference between a smooth yoke and a rough 
one, especially to the patient animal which had to 
wear it. 

But what is this budren to which He re- 
ferred? Surely it is not some special cross laid 
upon the Christian, some extra infliction that He 
alone must bear. It is what all men must bear, 
LIFE, simply human life, with its cares, its con- 
fusion and toil. To some, the problem is uscless, 
to others failure, and to us all it is a strugele. 
How to carry this burden has always been the 
world’s greatest problem, and to most of us it is 
still unsolved. 

I have seen men who thought that the; 
could don the yoke of Christ for the first tin:ze, 
and walk off under the weight of a life time of 
dissipation and sin. But it takes time to build 
up a system adequate to withstand the constant 
strain of human living. Men harness themselves 
to the work of life in a clumsy and wasteful 
manner. The collar is rough and ill-fitted and soon 
irritates and strains their sensitive necks until 
they become afflicted with that disagreeable and 
disgusting disease—touchiness—which, when it 
becomes chronic, is so difficult to cure. It is self 
admiration inflamed to incandescence; conceit 
with a hair trigger. The only cure yet known for 
it, is gradually to reconstruct the yoke where it 
irritates and chafes, and replace it with the yoke 
of Christ. Re-adjust it, so that the load will rest 
on some new view-point. Do as Christ says: 
“Take life as I take it; carry its burdens as I do; 
interpret its problems upon My principles. Take 
My yoke upon you, for My yoke is easy. It works 
easily—it fits right upon the shoulders, and 
therefore My burden is light.” 

Oh no, there is nothing here that would 
indicate that Christianity absolves us from our 
burdens, that would be to relieve us of living; 
since life itself is the burden. What Christianity 
does propose is to give us the proper a.utude to- 
ward our burdens. “The Yoke of Christ’ is simply 
Christ’s secret of life; His prescription for the 
fullest end happiest method of living. This yoke 

(Continued on page 205.) 
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December Cwenty-third. 
by Mary Hale 


“The twenty-third of December— 
Christmas is almost here! 

It really seems impossible 
That the year-end is so near.”— 

“And ten whole days without our lessons! 
Hurrah for vacation fun! 

Then to study as hard as ever, 
When the holidays are done.”— 
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“Isn’t it good to be going home? 
I’m fairly wild to see 
Father and mother and all the rest 
Who are waiting there for me.”— 
“What’s Santa going to bring you, 
When he sees that you are back ?— 
“Me? Oh, I told him to bring me 
Anything he had in his pack.”— 


ofl 


“Well, how easily pleased!—Oh, look who’s 
here! 
Truly, the Winter Queen! 
Snowflakes like pearls in her hair,— 
And such holly I’ve never seen! 
But her cheeks are as red.—You darling 
You look like you’d melt away! 
Are you an Arctic snow-sprite, 
Or Santa’s own fairy-fay ?”’— 


“Neither—l’m freezing—I want to melt! 
And, girls! it’s snowing still! 

Oh, Christmas will surely be merry 
In my little house ’neath the hill. 

And I wish you a Merry Christmas! 
Goodbye—I must run again, 

For my train leaves in an hour. 
I must rush!—Auf wiedersehen!” 
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Sour party. 


‘An a Little Child 
Shall Lead Chem. 


By vie AC. Gardner 


Twilight slowly deepened into darkness in 
the city of C . 

On the streets all was hurry and bustle as 
weary workers returned to their homes from 
their day’s labors. 

The snow fell ceaselessly in great white 
flakes, decking the coat of the poorest wanderer 
with ermine. 

Before a cheerful fire in a beautiful, well- 
kept room sat a man. He was oblivious to the 
fire, the room, the snow, and the passerby alike, 
for into his heart had crept the chill of December, 
and on his face was settled a look of cold despair 

On his knee lay an unopened book, beauti- 
fully bound in green and gold. His fingers tapped 
nervously on its covering. Otherwise he was 
motionless. 

A door to the right of him opened noiselessly 
and a small lady in a neat black house-dress 
entered. 

“Mr. Conner.” 

The man started from his reverie and turned 
around. 

“A letter for you, sir.” 

“Thank you. Lay it on the table, and Mary, 
Ishan’t want any dinner tonight.” 

The little housekeeper looked anxiously at 
her master. What had come over him lately? 
For three days now he had eaten no dinner, and 
he had been at the club until late in the night. It 
was beginning to tell on him, for tonight his eyes 
were dull and listless. She opened her lips to ex-~ 
postulate, then wisely closed them again, shock 
her head doubtfully, and left the room. 

The man picked up the letter, broke the seal, 
and read: 


“Dear Harvey— 

“We have been thinking how lonely your 
Christmas would be in your bachelor’s quarters, 
and should be delighted to have you make one of 
The girls are going to entertain their 
set’ Christmas eve. 

“Please let us know if you will come so we 
can prepare for you. 
“Your Aunt 
“MRS. A. L. MERCER.” 

Impatiently Harvey flung the note on the 
table. Christmas indeed! What did that mean 
to him? For the last ten years Christmas had 
been the most miserable day of the year. To- 
morrow night would be Christmas eve and he 
had been invited to spend it with the girls and 
their ‘“‘set.” No. He preferred the bachelor’s 
quarters, and would tell his aunt so, by post, in 
the morning. 

He leaned forward to poke the fire and the 
book on his knee fell to the floor. Out of it flut- 
tered a small white cord. Harvey picked it up and 
read: 

“Merry Christmas 
To Harvey 
From Mildred.” 

The neat, round hand-writing stirred in his 
heart, memories of the long ago. Oh how hapry 
his youth had been, but what of the sequel? 
Where were all of his early hopes? 

Bitterly he remembered a Christmas eve ten 
years ago. In imagination he saw (te brilliantly 
lighted ball room, the gailey dressed crowd, 
Mildred in her delicate pink dress with her hair 
piled high. How persistently those little curls 
ebout her neck resisted hair pins. 

The man could not remember now just how 
it all happened, but the result of the evening's 
entertainment was a quarrel. A few hot words 
on his part, a retort from her. and they had 
parted in anger. 

A few weeks later, Mildred had gone away 
with her aunt on a long vacation, and during her 
absence he and his mother had moved to C 
Since that time, Harvey’s mother had <lied, ivay- 
ing him alone. Of Mildred he had heard nothing, 
but two years ago he had seen, in one of the hoine 
papers, an account of her aunt’s death. 

One by one he recalled the scenes of earlier 
days of his life. The minutes flew by unheeded. 
The fire burned lower and lower in the grute. 
Mary opened the door and looked in cautiously, 
then quietly closed it again. The clock in the 
steeple struck the midnight hour. 

Harvey slowly came back to the present. 
His limbs were stiff from sitting so !ong and the 
cold was creeping into his bones. The setilet 
look of despair came back to his face and wearily 
he retired. 

December twenty-fourth dawned clear ard 
beautiful. The ground was covered with a great 
white blanket a foot thick. 

Before the city was astir, Harvey arose froia 
a sleepless bed and descended the stairs. He 
watched the street cleaners making long rents 
in the pure white covering, and noted how black 
the snow was underneath. 


188 WHITE 
“How like the life of a human _ being,” 
he mused, “all white and shining on the surface, 
but black with the filth of the city underneath.” 

He wrote a note to his aunt, ate his solitary 
breakfast, wandered aimlessly about the house a 
while, and at ten o’clock started down town to 
the club. 

As he walked absently along, he was sud- 
denly accosted by a little girl. “Good morning, 
mister.” 

He gave her a casual glance and passed on 
without speaking. 

Somehow things went wrong at the club, and 
he disagreed with Bob Simmons, his best friend. 
A heated discussion followed and the rest of the 
fellows sided in with Bob.. 

Soon things became unbearable for Harvey. 
Angrily he arose from his seat, snatched up his 
hat and coat, and left the room. He would go 
home and remain in solitude. He was hurrying 
blindly along when suddenly he heard: 

“Good morning, mister. Isn’t the sunshine 
beautiful?” 

The same little girl again. What an annoy- 
ance she was. In his wrought-up state of mind 
he spoke rather harshly. 

“T beg your pardon, little girl, but I’m not 
looking at the sunshine.” 

“T know it,” came the unexpected reply, 
“that’s why I told you about it.” 

4 “Well, I’ll be—Say, but you’re a queer little 
girl.” 

“Oh no, sir. It’s you that’s queer, ’cause you 
don’t love the sunshine. I got to go now; good- 
bye.” 

“Wait a minute. 
you live?” 

“Over there,” she said, pointing to the alms- 
house a block away, “and its time for dinner.” 
In another minute she had. vanished. 

Slowly the man wended his way homeward. 
The troubles of the morning were forgotten, and 
in their place appeared the little girl. 

What an extraordinary little thing she was; 
and how she had taken hold upon him. Somehow 
those clear, brown eyes would not go out of his 
memory. No matter what he did all afternoon 
he could hear that sweet voice: 

“Good morning, mister. Isn’t the sunshine 
beautiful ?” 

At length his curiosity got the better of him, 
and he decided to go to the almshouse and find 
out more about his little friend. The look of 
despair on his face had vanished and in his heart 
the ice was slowly melting. 

As he hurried down the street, he saw a 
child dart across the road in pursuit of a little 
dog. A man driving an automobile up the street, 
also saw the child and quickly swerved his car to 
the right—but too late. There was a sharp cry 
and then all was still. 

The car stopped and Harvey hurried to the 
scene of the accident. With a great throb of 
the heart he recognized his little friend of the 
morning and raised her gently in his arms. The 
little face was pale as death and the beautiful 
brown eyes were closed. 


Won’t you tell me where 
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With a pang, the man noted how thin the 
little coat was, and wrapping her in his own warm 
coat he stepped into the auto and was driven 
hurriedly to the children’s hospital. 

The doctor made an examination and an- 
nounced that the injuries were not fatal, al- 
though she would require careful nursing. 
Harvey stood by and watched the bandaging and 
applications that were to help his little friend to 
recovery. 

“There,” said the doctor at last, “she will 
not wake before midnight.” 

“If there is no danger,’ pleaded Harvey, 
“may I sit by the bedside and watch, at least un- 
til midnight?” 

The doctor gave consent and left the room, 
saying he would send a nurse at twelve.. 

Now alone, Harvey gave himself up to his 
thoughts. How selfish he had been! Here this 
little motherless waif had been living its life un- 
complaining and cheerful, bringing brightness 
into darkened lives, while he had cursed the, 
power that placed him on the earth. Would Goi, 
ever forgive him? ; 

He was so engrossed in his thoughts that he 
failed to notice the entrance of the nurse, until 
he heard his name spoken, and with a low cry li 
sprang to his feet. 

“Mildred.” 

Over the bed of the little child they lookel 
into each other’s eyes and read there perfect love 
and understanding. The petty quarrel of their 
yesterdays was forgotten. 

Hark! The chimes in the steeple are ring 
ing ringing. Another Christmas morn has beej 
ushered in on the wings of night. 

Reverently the man murmured, “‘and a little 
child shall lead them.” 


JUNIOR PROM. 


The Junior Prom given Carnival night at th 


cessful social function of the season. 
was artistically decorated in Christmas color 
The ceiling was a profusion of red streamers an 
baskets filled with poinsettia. From the baskets 
hung trailing ivy. The back of the hall an 
orchestra stand were banked with evergree 
boughs. A novel effect of the decoration was 4 
green latticed booth interlaced with cut flower 
Three Italian flower girls presided over thi 
booth. Refreshments were served from anoth 
beautifully decorated booth, by two charmi 
high school girls. The many beautiful gow 
added to the brilliancy of the party. Th 
promenade was led by the Carnival queen, Mary 
Ezma, and the Student Body president, Fayette 
Stevens. 

The Junior Prom fittingly closed the Libra 
Carnival Day; and in every respect was worthy 
of the traditions of our B. Y. U. 

The Prom committee composed of Carl Sno 
Margaret Dusenbury, Ernest Knudsen, Elsi 
Booth, Mamie Huish, and Ezma Lewis are to 
congratulated on the success of their labors. 
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Myster Christnas 


by Pearl lvie. 


The last child had gone home and there were 
0 more lessons for a short time. Elma Ashton 
jboked across the little schoolroom where the lit- 
Mle pine tree stood, It was nearly bare now, but 
varly in the afternoon it had been fairly loaded 
“with little Christmas gifts for the children. It 
“eminded her of the many happy Christmas days 
ithome. How she would like to spend this 
‘(Christmas there too; but it was better not this 

jear as she was paying off the debt for her last 
year in college, as well as keeping her sister in 
whool. She laid the last book in it’s place on her 
tesk, then picked up her reader ready to go. Two 

ktters dropped out. She had received them at 
j won but was so busy with so many things that 
» ‘he hadn’t had time to read them. Breaking the 
, *al of the first, she scanned it over hurriedly. 
y the last part she re-read, smiling to herself as 
» she did so. 

“And since you are not going home for 

y(hristmas you are going to spend the holidays 
ewith us. 
* “My brother Bennet is bringing two of his 
eby friends from school with him, so we shall 
‘have a very pleasant time. I have invited one of 
vor girl friends to be here, also, but I shan’t tell 
yyou just now who it is, as I want that to be a 
fsirprise. 

“There will be just six of us and I’ve planned 
*“\— well I want that to be a surprise too. 

' “Be ready at two, to-ommorw afternoon and 
lok for 
i “Mysteriously yours, 

i “MELDA MARTEN.” 


‘  “That’s just like her” she thought. Somehow 

tone of Melda’s letters always made her feel 

‘just a little more airy. She then opened the next 
and finished reading. 
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“Of course we shall miss you this Christmas, 
but do just as you think best. It will be very 
lonely for you this year, I suppose, but forget 
your cares and worries and just have the best 
time you can. 

“Bob is just the same old, dear boy. He often 
asks about you, just as an old friend, I suppose. 
He is going with one of the sweetest girls. She's 
just the prettiest and daintiest little girls I ever 
met and I can’t blame him for liking her. 

“Wishing you a very Merry Christmas, 

“Your loving sister, 
ADA.” 

“So Bob has found her at last,” she was say- 
ing to herself, and the smile of a few moments 
ago seemed to fade away, and she turned her 
gaze toward the window watching the falling 
snow. 

Well, perhaps Bob had found the riyht girl, 
as he had often told her he would, but Bob and 
she had been such good friends. She had never 
been quite satisfied with the way their friend- 
ship had ended. Maybe it was her fault, and often 
she wished she could tell him so; but then he 
wouldn’t have needed to have avoided her so that 
last week of school. He might have given her a 
chance to explain. Leonard had written and said 
he would be there for commencement. She had 
told him he needen’t come down the next night, 
but didn’t tell him why, and that was about the 
last she saw of him. 

It was growing dark now ,and buttoning her 
coat about her snugly, she closed the little door 
behind her, and was out in the winter snow walk- 
ing toward her boarding place. 

“You do look so sweet to-night in that pink 
dress, Elma,” Melda remarked, as Elina added 
the last touch to a beautiful red poinsetta she had 
pinned at her bosom, ‘‘and how beautiful those 
green leaves look upon that pink.” 

Christmas eve had really come at last. Elma 
was beaming all over with happiness, so was 
everybody and why shouldn’t they, for Christmas 
is truly one of the happiest times of all the year. 

“Are you ready? 1 suppose they’ll be there 
now.” Melda led the way down the stairs and 
opened the door into the dinning roon.. 

The guests were all there, but such a sight 
to see. It was perfectly beautiful everywhere. 
From the ceiling hung long threads of tiny bits 
of cotton arranged like falling snow. <A bright 
fire danced and blazed in the fire place. in ore 
corner a wonderful pine tree was laden with 
beautiful Christmas decorations and was all lit 
with colored candles. The table was set for just 
six, and was brightened with Holly. Through 
the center of the table was written in gold letters, 
“Myster.” 

Elma did not please to look at the decorations 
of the room but in one bound she was in Amy 
Ellwood’s arms. 

“Oh, Amy, I’m so glad it’s you. Of all the 
people I ever dreamed of seeing just now, you 
would be the last. So this was your surprise, was 
it not Melda?”’ She laughed merrily then Melda 
touched her on the shoulder. 


(Continued on page 204.) 
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Eggertsen, Oratorical 
Champion. 


“Tf Schwencke were here now, we’d make 
him sit up and take notice.” This was the com- 
ment of one of the judges of the Student Body 
Oratorical Contest heid Jast Friday. 

In the tryouts, six students participated. All 
the contestants did well and it was not without 
some difficulty that the judges made the final 
selection of three to deliver their orations before 
the Student Body. 

Mr. Martin Mortensen, the first speaker, 
had for his subject “The Magnetism of Purpose.” 
Using the force of magnetism in the physical 
world as a basis for his analogy, he built up a 
splendid oration on the power and magnetism of 
purpose in directing and guiding one’s life. 

“The Conversion of the Military Instinct,” 
was the theme of Mr. Eggertsen’s oration. After 
explaining the function of war and the instinct 
of rivalry as important fundamentals, he showed 
that men must always fight. The instinct could 
not, and should not be eradicated. The problem 
is to divert that force into productive instead of 
destructive channels. Mr. Eggertsen was fluent 
and impressive. 

Mr. Guy Hafen spoke on the value and need 
of “Vision.” ‘Without a vision the people 
perish.” Vision of the possibilities is requisite to 
the living of a great life. Mr. Hafen showed 
sincerity and insight, and developed his theme 
well. 

On the whole it was perhaps the best set of 
orations yet given in the institution. The con- 
testants are certainly to be congratulated, and 
also the Senior class for being able to furnish 
three such orators. Ti; Re He 
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Another Good Lecture. 


On Thursday afteroon last, before a fine and 
attentive audience Mr. John D. Giles, director of 
the Utah Agencies of the Beneficial Life Insur- 
ance Co., addressed the students of the Commer- 
cial Department on the subject: “The Motives 
that make men buy.” 

Mr. Giles’ experience in this phase of busi- 
ness, constitutes him not only an authority but 
an expert in matters of advertising and selling. 
For eight years he was head of the largest ad- 
vertising agencies in the inter-mountain region, 
handling all classes of advertising in varied pub- 
lications. His present work includes both adver- 
tising and salesmanship. He conducts the educa- 
tional work for the one hundred and fifty agents 
of the Beneficial Life, by means of ‘‘Schools for 
Salesmanship,” which, by the way, have been 
characterized by signal success. 

In the very capable development of his 
theme, Mr. Giles emphasized the qualifications 
of the salesman, and rather disabused our minds 
of the view that salesmanship was an unimport- 
ant profession in which any might find employ- 
ment. The lecturer would rank salesmanship 


third in order of dignity and_ skill; plac 
medicine and law in the lead. The “motives 
discussed by Mr. Giles are, in the order of thei 
importance: (1) The desire for money. (2) T 
desire for utility. (8) The satisfaction of prid 
and (4.) The desire for caution. Each top 
was treated forcefully by means of apt illustr 
tions. 

Perhaps the most interesting thing abo 
Mr.. Giles’ method and point of view is his en 
phasis of honesty and sincerity, as the prim 
qualifications for salesmanship. 

This personal contact with business expe 
of Mr. Giles’ type is a negative proof against t 
argument that business courses are necessaril 
impractical. 


— 


The Carnival. 


Sometimes there is a_ sense of loss a 
vacancy after a long anticipated event has passe 
After one has rushed around town and canvassé 
blocks in the hope of selling tickets, and h 
dreamed and thought of and hoped for the succey 
of an undertaking, the vague feeling of somethi 
missing afterward is likely to be overwhelming 

The case of the Carnival is not one of thoy 
however. It was such a big success, and everj 
one had such a wonderfully good time, that tl 
memory of that day is better than either ft 
anticipation or the realization. It is not only th 
memory we have left, either. A splendid libra 
is a more substantial reminder than mere remel 
brance and all the fortunates who come to th 
school afterwards will bless—individually ai 
collectively—all who helped in the work of buyii 
the library. 

The day’s festivities began with the progral 
in College hall, and the hall was in the gays 
attire it has seen for sometime. There was 
spirit of celebration in the air and it was very fi 
ting that the Christmas season should be the @ 
in which to have our Carnival, for the feeling! 
giving was rather necessary, and certainly @ 
preciated. 

To go on with the story—Luther Kggertstl, 
in the contest held in College hall, wont 
prize for the oration. Martin Mortensen 4 
Guy Hafen were the other contestants, and bul 
did very well, but Luther’s oratory and gestult 
won him the coveted place. | 

After the exercises, came the _ barbe 
lunch downstairs, and such a lunch! Hot bet 
sandwitches, salad and beans, cocoa, mi 
bananas, candy, pie, cake, and all such things 
please the palate of the most epicurean of mo 
There were more lunchers than lunch, but 
tardy ones were made happy by opera bars 
sweet smiles—and after all, they appreciate 
friendly greeting more than they do a plate 
baked beans—even such beans as those weve. 

The Grand Concert in College hall 
superb. To see Than Curtis clasped in his li 
mother’s arms brought a lump to the most 
emotional throat in the house. It was noticed 
C. R. Johnson was especially affected. M 
Brother Eyring surprised us all by his stern 
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uct, and it was whispered that his wife began to 
pent her un-severable connection with him. 
Willard Andelin and Mr. Hawkins both of- 
wed delightful musical numbers, and the John- 
nm male quartet more than justified its very 
nviable reputation. 
_ The athletic contest was lively enough to 
aouse the sporting blood of anyone, and was 
gsiccessful to a marked degree. Those who were 
there were made properly enthusiastic for the 
dance which followed—the very best dance of the 
year '—the Junior Prom. 
The Juniors can no doubt be depended upon 
ty extol the virtues of their dance—and give de- 
ills as to the gorgeousness of the Christmas 
‘lor scheme, and the excellence of the abundant 
junch, as also the splendor of the Junior maidens 
ind the dignity of the Junior men—but their 
most hyperbolical representative could no more 
han properly describe it. The dance was a per- 
fect finish for such a day as the Carnival Day— 
ind that is saying a great deal! 
‘ceec tangs 


Carry the ‘“‘Y”’’ Spirit Home 


Since we are going home for holidays, what 
ibout our school? The majority of us have now 
been gone from Pa and Ma nearly four months 
ind this has been, in one form or anothet, a stru¢- 
tle What can we take with us as a present? At 
best, only a very small one is all many of us can 
yenture, 

But is it? Don’t forget the school. Let us 
temember the big thing for which we left home; 
the enterprise undertaken, for the success of 
which, our parents have been hoping and praying. 
We can take home to these people the biggest 
present of all, the greatest remembrance for their 
efforts,—the true character and spirit for which 
our Alma Mater stand, embued in all activities. 
Let us present to them ourselves, cheerful, wild 
with enthusiasm and thankful. And with a smile 
tlaying about our lips exclaim: “Dad, I have 
made good thus far and I’m bound to return and 
make a finish.” 

This is the “Y”’ spirit. 
for Christmas. 


Let us carry it home 


10} 


Too Mach Like Changing 
Love for ‘“‘Luv”’ 


In a little while now, the ending of one year 
ind the beginning of another will be proclaimed 
ly the far sounding screeches of steam whistles, 
ihe ringing of a thousand bells, and the shouts of 
aughing children. 

This event—the great culmination—has long 
een pictured, by the poets, in appealing senti- 
nents, by bards in gleeful song, and by myriads 
if other human beings who have hailed it as 
he passing of ‘the Old and the coming of the 
ew.” 

As a matter of simple fact, however, is it not, 
ather, the going of the new and the coming of 
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the old? The incoming year brings with it only 
time, and time is a very old thing—the same as 
all preceeding years have had. We take over this 
time and begin from the first to space it with 
events. Each succeeding day we live a new life. 
We meet strange people, (including some girls), 
perhaps our attitudes are changed and an entirely 
new turn made in our course. Many inventions 
ave new, discoveries are made which bring to 
light hosts of other things new. New lives 
spring into existence and others into activity; 
war clouds gather and break, and again peace 
reigns. And so we live the three hundred and 
sixty-five days in the succession of a changing 
world. With all this activity of life, we are con- 
stantly changing old things into something new. 
Thus at the close of the year, we can truthfully 
say that we have lived a new life and hence it has 
been a new year. 

Time has added many such years—at least 
this has been the case since man first kept 
records—and in point of number, the present one 
is very old, but our lives have made it young and 
it will die new. We speak of man dying of old 
age, and it is true, but at the same time, the last 
hour of his existence was also the newest hour 
of his life—the death struggle itself is new. 

Have you carrolled my thought? All I wished 
to say is this: Why not ring your merry merry 
bells, and blow your “loud, loud’’ whistles, in 
giving notice that the new year, shaped with 
human and divine workmanship; and, like the 
beautiful new table, made from old wood—just 
completed by the carpenter, is about to be 
passed from the factory, so is the old year now 
to be ushered in on the wings of night? 

oO 


As we write, we see in front of us this motto: 
“Bury the past and don’t mark it with a monu- 
ment.” Another year is now gone during which 
you and I have both learned much and now have 
different ideas concerning both our companions 
and life itself. And so une attitudes we have 
built up are the big things after all. Let us make 
them useful now and cut away the scaffolding 
which has served its purpose. It would now do 
nothing more than mar the beauty of the edifice 
already reared, and would be best stored up out 
of the way to be used only in case repairs are 
necessary. q 

We are sorry that the play put on by the 
students of the University of Utah was presented 
before the public of Provo on just that nizht of 
all nights when it was impossible for our loyal 
students to be present. We should have liked to 
have shown them that that spirit of co-operation 
and mutual helpfulness which is so strongly 
manifested here at the B. Y. U. is just as much 
for worthy support of our sister institutions as it 
is for ours. 

The play presented, “Her Husband’s Wife,” 
was good in parts; but its “flat” ending left one 
so much “up in the air” that it spoiled the general 
effect of the plot. The roles as they were pre- 
sented showed some careful training, and the 
minor ones especially were very well played. 
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CHRISTMAS CONTEST © 

Story and Essay 
20.4 7 era eae ea ae Mary Hale 
MP cde ha) cial Eveline Bean 
Ivie M. Gardner 
Pear! Ivie 
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Second place 
Thid place 

Fourth place 
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Ivie M. Gardner 


First place 
Mary Hale 


Second place 


~ Reis ca ene Afton Brimhaill 
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J. T. Woodbury, George R. Clark, 


First place 


. E greet you in this issue of “The 
White and Blue,” fellow students, 
in that same spirit which char- 
acterizes a greeting given in the 
“old country” from one friend to 
another. 
We trust that you will enjoy 
your Christmas vacation, just as 
i 2 we expect to enjoy ours after 
eight Christmas Seasons spent away from the 
folks at home. 


———o 


If you haven’t bought your Christmas pres- 
ents yet go over to the Art Gallery and look over 
the collection there displayed. You will find 
some unique suggestions. We recommend that 
you then sit down and spend about ten minutes 
looking over the Adds in this issue as it will save 
you time in your shopping. It is always best tc 
know what you want before going after it. 
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“Having a good time?” ‘Sure!’ How could 
you help it when everything is just as cozy and 
attractive as if you were right at home with 
mother. The spirit of co-operation manifested in 
the preparation of decorations for the Art Gallery 
comes from that real B. Y. U. spirit. Of course 
Prof. Eastmond did the guiding. 

— 

We are taking our place again, just as usual. 
We notice that a goodly part of the music furn- 
ished, four or five of the papers read and a rnuin- 
ber of the speakers who are to take an active 
part in the Teachers Convention being held in 
Salt Lake City, are from the B. Y. U. 

St) 

Surely a more loyal staff of workers never 
supported an editor than that now at work on 
“The White and Blue,”—all self-sacrificing and 
faithful to such a degree that it is beyond our 
power to adequately express our appreciation of 
their labors. And what is more, if you will look 
up their records in the office of the Registrar, 
you will find that each and every one is an ‘“‘A” 
student besides. We recommend that you get 
acquainted with them. Pictures of all who have 
been and are at least 70 per cent efficient appear 
on another page of “The White and Blue.” 

—_—_—_0 

Both the concert given by the orchestra on 
Wednesday night and that given by the band 
Monday night were good. We are only sorry that 
some of the departments in the University in 
spite of our urging have not seen fit to appoint 
regular reporters to represent them in ‘The 
White and Blue.’”’ We wish we had enough funds 
at our disposal to enable us to hire reporters to 
cover all these functions, but as that is impossi- 
ble we have to do the next best and depend on 
department and individual interest to supply us 
with this information. 

Se 

Some folks say”’ that “if you want any- 
thing done, do it yourself.” Successful men in 
this 20th century have, however, proved that old 
adage to be a fallacy. We are now absolutely de- 
pendent on each other and the day is past when 
every man cut his own hair, made his own shoes, 
built his own house and either made or raised 
everything he used. Dependence in this sense 1s 
the mark of civilization. 

And so we cannot take any credit to our- 
selves for this issue of “The White and Blue.” 
The best talent in the University has been en- 
gaged in its makeup and about all we have done 
is the mechanical and organizing part of the 
work. We are especially indebted to Parley 
Woolsey and the printer. Besides these, Elsie 
Talmage, the Art Department under the direction 
of Prof. Eastmond, the contest judges and con- 
testants and each and every member of the Staff 
mentioned herein deserve special acknowledge- 
ment. They have worked hard and we hope you 
appreciate the results. 


aoe 

Tickets on sale at all Utah stations Salt Lake 
Route Dec. 19-20-21. Good returning until Jan. 
3rd, 1916. 
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Winners in the White aw 


We introduce you here to the winners in 
“The White and Blue” Christmas Contest. We 
are only sorry that in a competition which ran so 
close all were unable to win. At any rate, we are 
in a position to congratulate each and every one 
of the contestants, and that we heartily do. 

Of course anyone of us if called on to decide 
would probably differ with others as to the 
merits of the respective contributions. For this 
reason we chose three sets of judges each of 
which sets worked independently and without a 
knowledge of what the others had done, or of 
their decision. We then tabulated the results 
from the written decision of each judge. From 
this we reached the conclusion given in the cap- 
tion to the editorial page in this issue. The de- 
cision was rendered, not only on the basis of the 
highest percentage of points, but on the number 
of first places awarded each story as well. 

In the story contest, contribution No. 17819 
was awarded first place by four out of the nine 
judges. It’s nearest competitor was awarded 
first place by two of the nine. On opening the 
envelope we find that story No. 17819 entitled 
“Thru The Order of Good Fellows,’ was written 
by Mary Haile. There is no necessity of saying 
“pleased to meet you,’ for “White and Ble 
Readers” and Miss Hale met some time ago and 
are intimately acquainted now. Miss Hale is a 
regular contributor as well as being Class Corres- 
pondent for the “Third Year High School Class.” 
She makes her home here in Provo so we can hail 
her as our own product for she received her edu- 
cation here. We offer congratulations and thanks 
as well. We appreciate not only the interest 
manifested in our school paper but also her 
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Blue Christmas Contest. 


It is that class of workers 
who are of use in the world. 3 
The winner in the Poem Contest, Miss Ivie 


hearty co-operation. 


M. Gardner, is new in our midst. She is at home 
in Pine Valley and her education is the product 
of Dixie facilities. We venture to state that the 
High school at St. George has given us a greater 
percentage of good English students than any 
other of the numerous High schools that provide 
our University with extraordinary students. 


It will be noted that both Miss Gardner and 
Miss Hale competed not only in the Poem, but in 
the Story Contest as well. They ran close to- 
gether in the decisions of each set of judges. 
Along with them, the story 22 D. 15 B. by Dicie 
Brimhall deserves special mention for had it not 
been for its ending it stood a good chance of win- 
ning first place. The rest of the contributions 
herewith, speak for themselves. We trust that 
you will appreciate them. 


We have received more than one compliment 
already on our cover design for this issue. We 
are only sorry that the cuts for it were not made 
up as ordered as otherwise a few technical errors 
might have been eliminated. Miss Afton Brim- 
hall from the Fourth Year High School Class, is 
the winner. The judges in this contest were all 
towns-people, and in justice to the contestants, 
we might say that they had a hard time making 
a decision. Come in and look over the other 
designs submitted. We will have them on display 
in “The White and Blue” office. We think, when 
you have looked over them, that you will agree 
with us when we say that each contestant is to 
be congratulated. 
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The number of contributions was extraordi- 
narily large this year; 24 stories, 13 poems and 
13 cover designs were submitted. Those contest- 
ing are therefore to be doubly congratulated. 

We hope that all have won—in self-confi- 
dence, technical English, power of expression and 
appreciation. 

We desire here to again express our 
thanks, not only to those competing, but to 
the judges especially, who were chosen as fol- 
lows: 

First set: One from High school, another 
from Faculty, and the other from the College. 

Second set: Three representative students. 

Third set: Three members of the Faculty. 

0 

On sale between all Utah stations Salt Lake 

Route, Dec. 17-18-24-25-31st and Jan. 3rd, 1916. 
(0 


Basket Ball Tournament. 


Three visiting Church school teams landed 
in Provo yesterday morning for the big tourna- 
ment. The boys from Dixie were soon captured 
by Dixie students who were just as loyal to their 
southern team as if it were from the B. Y. U. 
The Rexburg boys too found “loving arms’ out- 
stretched to them from a large quota of Ricks 
academy students; while the B. Y. C. quintette 
were also well received. Really, it was like a 
family gathering. 

This family atmosphere lasted until the 
fighting warriors lined up against each other in 
the “Y” gymnasium last evening then—well, it 
still held good and the spirit was fine. 

The first game was called at 7:45, the B. Y. 
High school facing the Dixie quintette. The game 
had hardly begun when the referee’s whistle be- 
gan to blow vigorously and foul after foul was 
called upon the “Y” players for not observing the 
technical points in the new 1915-16 rules. This 
seemed to take all the fight out of the “Y’ team 
as the players were bewildered over the close 
interpretation of the rules. 

The visiting lads, however, appeared to have 
been well coached in the new changes and they 
were soon ahead, playing fast and furious, and in 
perfect team work. The first half ended 13 to 12 
in favor of Dixie. 

At the beginning of the second period the 
Dixie quintette won a small lead and held it un- 
til time was called out for an injury. The whole 
Dixie team then left the field though without the 
consent of the referee. This, according to the 
new rules scores a foul against each offender. 
The Dixie boys had overlooked this point in the 
new rules and were unprepared for it. Raile, 
the “Y” foul pitcher scored 5 points on this 
“mass fouling’ which put the home team ahead. 

It was now Dixie’s turn to be bewildered and 
while they were in this condition the “Y” sailed 
ahead and won by 25 to 16, 
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Dixie played wonderful team work, and 
showed the results of Vern’s coaching, but the 
“Y"? was a little “off color.” 

Summary : 

Field baskets, B. Y. U. 8; Dixie, 5. Foul 
baskets, B. Y. U. 10 out of 16 tries. Dixie 6 out 
of 18 tries. Eggertsen 3, Raile 3, Swenson 2, 
Church 2, Black 3. 


The Rexburg—B. Y. C. game was exciting 
from start to finish. At first the B. Y. C. boys 
took the lead and promised to win an easy victory, 
but toward the close of the first half the 
“huskies” from the far and frozen north un- 
wound some team work which completely took 
Logan off its feet. Their plays from center were 
well developed and worked well also, until the B. 
Y. C. men wondered what was happening to 
them. 

The sudden attack from Ricks was such a 
surprise that Logan went skyward and re- 
mained well up in the air until the end of the 
game although it was the general feeling of the 
crowd that Coach Jensen’s men had better basket 
ball in their carcasses somewhere. Jensen al- 
ways has teams that show good coaching and 
this was no exception in spite of its defeat last 
night. Allen was clearly the star, and was gen- 
erally conceded to be some basket shark. 

The final score was B. Y. C. 34, Rexburg 39. 

Field baskets, Rexburg 15; B. Y. C. 16. 
Bernsen 4, Jorgenson 1, Allen 9, Horn 2, Lambert 
1, Pratt 8, Holland 3, Ballantyne 3. 

Fouls B. Y. C. 2 out of 9, Rexburg 9 out of 18. 


The winners will play tonight against each 
other for the Church School Championship, while 
the loosers will fight each other to keep out of 
the cellar position. The game between the “Y” 
small but husky team and the Rexburg giants 
will have plenty of thrills. The teams play en- 
tirely different systems of team work and there 
is no safe way to judge their relative standing. 

The contest between the B. Y. C. and the St. 
George academy will undoubtedly be a_hair- 
raiser. The teams are evenly matched—both, 
husky and fast. This fight to keep out of the 
cellar position will be as keen, if not more so than 
the struggle for championship. May the best 
team win. 

On account of the rather unsatisfactory end- 
ing of the B. Y. U.—St. George academy game, 
where both teams were handicapped and con- 
fused with technicalities Director Roberts has 
proposed that another game be played Thursday 
night. This suggestion was made to the tourna- 
ment committee and they are now considering it. 
If the game is scheduled, it will be announced 
from the rostrum. 

Se 

Excursion tickets on sale at all Utah stations 
Salt Lake Route. Also to points on O. S. L. R. R. 
in Utah via Salt Lake City and points reached by 
Utah Transportation Co. via Milford. All tickets 
good for return passage until Jan. 3rd, 1916. 
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A German Social Victory. 


“O war beset Germans, make glad, for we 
have gathered and rejoiced in your native 
language.” 

The “Students German Club” gathered for 
a grand celebration of Christmas in the Art Gal- 
lery on Dec. 18. The affair was decided on two 
weeks beforehand, and the various members of 
the committee immediately put forth to prepare. 

There were originally five members on the 
committee, but circumstances soon enveloped all 
German teachers and the presidency of the club. 

With an array of some of the most brilliant 
minds in the school, progression was great. Soon 
the students became enthused, and often as one 
passed thru the halls, strains of ‘Stille Nacht,” 
“Taunenbaum,” and other German Christmas 
songs reached the ear, which made one who 
understood, pause and think. 

When the date for the social was announced, 
renewed energy responded in the form of final 
preparation. The Art Gallery at 7:30 was the 
time and place. At the appointed hour, prompt 
as Germans are won’t to be, the social began. 
Musical strains of “Stille Nacht” passed thru the 
enclosing walls and were wafted upon the moon- 
light air to the ears of the passerby. 

The program continued with piano solos 
from Misses Tout and Mendenhall. Ex-president 
of the club, Hiram Harris responded with a 
speech. Soon the American spirit was holding 
hands with the German language in playing 
games. Great was the sport as one succeeded in 
grasping the answers to puzzles. Greater was 
the sport in playing “Die Blinde Kuh.” The sub- 
ject of delight then turned toward those who 
drew papers which had written on them actions 
that should be performed. Many were the blushes 
when fair maidens had to respond. During the 
moments of joy, the lights went low, and “Der 
Tannenbaum” blazed forth in silvery and golden 
hues, which were reflected, together with the 
ruddy glow from the Christmas fire place, upon 
the faces of the joyous throng. 

The beauty of the Art Gallery was thrilling 
—made so by the mutual support of merry- 
makers and artists. Ah! the joy that thrilled 
the heart as memories of bygone Christmas 


morns, hung suspended upon the boughs of the 
mind. Cheerful was the song “O Tannenbaum” 
as we stood encircled around the Christmas tree. 
Old Saint Nick had made an early visit and 
secreted gifts about the room. One lucky person 
espied one, and immediately blew forth a blast 
which called every one to the hunt. Results were 
soon forthcoming, from the strains of bagpipes; 
or the shriek of some lady, by which we knew 
that a mouse had been found, wrapped in a piece 
of paper. 

During the search for treasures an aid of 
Santa Claus appeared with a basket full of “Gute 
dinge zu essen.”’ “Everybody help myself,” and 
soon sweet lips were made sweeter by partaking 
of the sweet. Many were the forms of indulgence, 
and soon everyone was busy feeding himself or 
someone else. Particular interest was mani- 
fested in Herr Bushman and his group of femi- 
nine admirers, as they sat upon the floor, partak- 
ing from a common source of supply. Full to the 
neck, with the intake of joy and refreshments we 
longed for repose. With the last refrain of a 
good old German melody, we took our ways to- 
ward home. Each one in his dreams and future 
thoughts, living again the happy moments spent 
mit “Der Deutscher Verein.” . 

The grand success of the party was due to 
Guy Hafen, Rulon Clark, Robert Hinckley, Oscar 
Russell, Mr. Wunderlie, LeGrande Hardy and all 
male members of the club. Also, Miss Fay Oller- 
ton, Miss Dora Slack, Miss Grace Tout and all 
lady members of tne club. GEORGE R. CLARK. 


0) 
EL MAESTRO. 


Have you wondered why the Normals looked 
so happy the past week? No? They have not 
been able to wipe away the pleasant look occas- 
ioned by the party last Saturday night. No one 
could have come away with a grouch, Handsome 
boys, pretty girls, and heaps of other things that 
make one happy. 

The other things: 

Vocal sclo, Helen Newell. 

Piano solo, Miss King. 

Violin solo, Mr. Robertson. 

Vocal solo, Miss King. 

The Normals extend a hearty Christmas 
greeting to all; may the New Year prove as suc- 
cessful as the old. We 
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Twelve ‘hundred szugents were 
agog with interest one recent morn- 
ing at Devotional whea it became ap- 
rarent that the usual hour of ‘TThe- 
clogy weuld be taken by an address 
from Utah’s famous seulptor, Mr. C. 


&% Dallin. Nearly every one present 
Was fauiliar with the splendid 


achievements of this Springville boy 
and this opportunity of seéing him 
and hearing him narrate this experi- 
ences was one that will not soon be 
for ,otten. 


in oa quiet unostentatious way Mr. 


Daillin canes home to his native 
town ard is greeted oy a few per- 
senal triends every year at this 


season. Perhaps it does not take 
long ito guess that the loadstone s a 
wonvan and the occasicn, the birtneay 
al:miversary of that Wwoman—anis 
mother; “to whom,” says the sculptor, 
‘tT owe more of my snuecess than to 
any other being on earth.” 

Itr. Dallin is a man of medium 
eight, slight build, straight square 
shoulders, gray hair, ana brings with 
him at once the cultured manners 
and linguistic pecularities belonging 
to a Bostonian, and the dstinguish- 
ing facial appendage of the artisi— 
a val. Dyke beard. 

liis manner of speech is simple, 
direct and unaffected, the conversa- 
tional style, as if ‘he wad these hun- 
dieds of students around him before 
the glowing ‘hearth of a sitting room. 
Ant the response in laughter and 
amusement is identical with that of 
such a scene only mulriplied several 
hundred times in volume. 

Mr. Dallin in giving us a short 
history of his life, told us that the 
two Leings from whom he has con- 
tinually drawn inspiration are his 
mother who encouraged him to draw 
and roodel, until it became an obses- 
sion with him even asia boy, and the 
grand oid Wasatch range with its 
towering heights and  purple-bluc 
cepths and shadows. He confessed 
that every time he comes to Utan 
aid goes out for his ionely walk to 
greet these umexampled Sculptures 
of God, he finds mo relief for his 
eruotions save in teurs. “I ery like 
a child” said he, “and I am proud of 
it for a whole year—proud that sod 
has given me the power to appreciate 
some of the grandeur He has spread 
cut for us here in Utah. And,” he 
acded, “I am also homesick for a 
year after—back thare in Brston 
where the horizon is a dead level.” 
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Mr. Dallin’s experience as a schou: 
boy is s_ typical of carly educational 
ecnditions in Utah, and  wiithal so 
human and so humorous that a few 
incidents deserve reco in this re- 
Port, 

“The reverence tha: IT gained as a 
child for the mystic contents of a 
book, will almost be past your be- 
Nef and comprehension. There with- 


in two lds,” said ha, “1 expected to | 


fiid the great world lidden, when 
the time came for ‘me to own a book. 
Pieture then a littl boy of eight 
trudging the dusty road beween 
Eprngville and Provo «nd cluichiny 
i. one hand a few hard earned 
uickles with which to buy that book. 
Picture also the disapsnintment = ctf 
the boy when he laid his earthly all 
upon the counter and was told by the 
beck dealer it was not enough. The 
expression of the boy's face must 
hive appealed to the good man for 
he said, ‘Here, little boy, take the 
beok anf I'll take your money.’ 

“My jcy was so great that I dia not 
dare ttaste of it. I walked half way 
home, till I reached an inviting 
Loulder under a wiyside tree and 
there for the first tinie I opened my 
primer!’ 

Mr. Dallin paid a tribute of love 
and admiration for his first teacher, 
a little English lady, who brought to 
the mountain wilds ‘viat has since 
been called the Dame School method 
of teaching. He gave us a humorous 


degceription of her dress, appear- 
ance, and manner. 
“She was modern also in her 


methed of attack thiuusn she did ant 
suspect it. ‘Now children,’ said she, 
as she opened her school, ‘I am going 
to tell you the mame cf the first let- 
ter in the alphabet, and I wamt you 
never to forget it-——ond,” said ithe 
speaker laughingly, “I am proud to 
say that I never have and I never 
will. 

“Her next quesition 
‘What is it that a 
‘Cats, responded a small boy— 
‘True enough little ian, but what 
helse does a ‘orse heat?’—‘Hay, 
responded another boy. ‘Good,’ said 
the little lady, ‘and that’s what I 
want you to remember A ‘orse 
heats ‘Ay, and ‘ay is the first letter 
of the hialphabet.’ ” 

“Our next teacher was a hero —a 
live hero! Just think v-hat that means 
to a growing boy. He was a soidier 
with wounds freshly bealed froin the 


startled us, 
Yorse heats ?’— 


Utah's Famous Seulptar, Co-—— 


late Civil War! and every scar stood 
for a thrilling sittory which he nar 
rated to us over and over again, He 
walked with a limp, the lingering | 
echo of a bullet in His thigh. He 
was proud of his limp and so was 
every boy in that shool for we used 
t»> meet in the back !ct and practice. 
the limp—not out of derision, but out 
ct real hero worship. 

“He filled our minds with patriotic 
iJeas und we came away with the no- 
tion thlat the only «<vaining — that 
really counts in life, is to be able to 
use the broadsword. Mvery diay he 
would go through tthe sword play 
with the stovepipe as the eneny, 
‘This’ said he swinging his sword, ‘is 
a right cut, and thils is a left cut and 
this’ making a lunge for the pipe— 
‘is a home thrust! Tluat’s where we 
get him in his vitals.’ 

“As to his qualifications along con 
ventional educational lives I will tell 
ycu of enly one remark, Among othe f 
tings he said to the school on b2ing 
introduced by the trustees was tts. 

“"Fiducaittion is all right but some 
of it is pretty rotten; and one !hing 
that | think is rotten, is spelling. We 
‘yon t have nothin’ to do with that in 
this school.’ 

“You see this man also anticipated 
the micdern theory of education,” 
laughed Mr. Dallin. 

The artist next told us of his early 
struggles in art. “The cincumstance | 
tnat led me to an = artistic ‘career,’ 
said he, “was a mere accident, as il 
now appears. I was working with 
my fatuer in a leased mine in Hureki 
and had saved the wonderful sum o | 
twentyvive dollars with which I wa | 
developing the courage to begin my | 
studies in the Brigham Young; 
Academy. However, in digging forts 
cre ‘we came across a stratum of | 
very fine clay. True to my mm. 
stincts, I took a bucketful home to 
our cabin and there modeled two. 
heads. 

“The work attracted much aticm- 
tion among the mines, and luckily 
for me there was among our visitors 
a gentleman from Boston, a suoem 
intendent of one of the mines. Re- 
membering how crude and amater 
ish was this first work, I have often 
thanked my stars that this gentle 
man’s taste in art was not over 
critical, He affected to find my 
work so excellent that he initiated a 
movement to send me back to 
Tioston, | 


ieee re 
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“Needless to say I 
stventh heaven of delight. 
at once the boy-hero of 


was in the 
I became 
our little 
town. All my schooimates accom- 
panied me to the deport, and, like the 
hero of the Merrimac, { had the ex- 
Quisite pleasure of kissing all the 
girls good-bye. 

“It may not be thought that the 
enterprise I had undertaken had 
dangers in it such as facing the 
soldier on a war expedition; and that 


is true enough in one sense. But it 
required no less courage of a 
quieter kind—fortitude is perhaps 


the best word. My slender stock of 
means sufficed to enter ine in the art 
school, and leave twenty-five dollars 
for board and lodgings. 

“Tt is perhaps an inseparable cor- 
dition of achievement in any line chat 
ii must involve sacrifice. Otherwise 
the ‘results are not appreciated. #or 
icur years I struggled along poorer 
than the poorest of the ambitious, 
but penniless students Gi art. Halt 
fed, poorly clothed, hundreds of 
times without dinner. These details 
are mentioned mot to invite your 
sympathy for an’ epoch in my life 
now past and yielding not unpleasant 
memories, but to point out what may 
face you, should you determine to 
forge alead. 

“The first break in the woods came 
te me when I was twenty-two. I 
entered the contest fer the produc- 
tion of an appropriate statue of Paui 
Revere, and won out against the com- 
bined ‘artists of Boston and Wew 
York. That was surely reward 
erougy for all my striggles. It also 
proved the turning point from 
Crubber’s Lane into WUasy Street; 
and that is all I desire to say about 
my work personally. 

“T have much to say, however, 
about my art did time permit. The 
world is full of beauty on every 
hand, did we but have the power to 
aj preciate it. Nor is it the surface 
beauty alone, for which we should 
look; such as the beauty of ilorm, 
eclor, and outline, The deeper 
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beauty is the moral peauty lying be- 
neath it all. My particular study 
las been the American Indian, I 


have tried to look beneath the mere* 


picturesqueness of the warrior tothe 
deep power of mamhool behind the 
Indian’s love of display. Above all 


other races the American Indian is 
a MAN; standing upright and = in- 
dependent, no matter what this out- 


ward situation may be. In success or 
defeat, alone on the desert or in the 


council of his tribe, his spirit is 
erect, alert, independent, — neve 
overcome by the -~sakmess and 


despondency so often associated vith 
higher races. 

“Young people setting out upon an 
educational Career are. likely to miss 
the real values in life. They are not 
to be found in conventional studies 
aiong the beaten track cf scholars!in. 
The real values le deeper than the 
rere cultivation of the intellect. The 
power tc see the beautiful and the 
sublime in what passes as the <om- 
snonplace, the power to feel the inner 
spiritual life behind a‘l external ap- 
pearances,—this is the real field of 
education. Let me leave you tunis 
parting advice; With all your intellec- 
tual acquirements, see ta it that vou 
de not cease to be human.” 

Ng Ge Ne 


A FATHER’S LOVE. 


(Theodore EH. Curtis.) 

Thy love, dear father, is my refuge 
stong, 

The inspiration of my humble song, 

Whatever path I tread, beneath, 
above, 

I cannot reach the limit of thy love. 

Though folly tear me from thy breast 
serene 

And fling the midnight gulf of sin 
between, 

Yet I may still return, for this is sure: 

A father’s love forever shall endure 


A MOTHER'S LOVE, 
Think you because that beautiful 


matronly brow is silvered with the 
dews of Time, that the heart is also 


grown old? Nay, apathy can never 
lessen a mother’s love! Though her 
gray hairs fall over a brow ail 
wrinkled, and a cheek all furrowed; 
there is a heart still beating with a 
pure and holy affection: a mother’s 
love! Who can sound its unfathonable 


depths? Time has failed to do so, and 
eternity will bear witness to its 
sancitity. 


Young man—love your aged mother. 
Her face is careworn, but her heart is 
ever warm. Years of trials and or 
sickness perhaps, have’ stolen the 
freshness of her life; but like the 
matured rese, the perfume of her love 
is richer than when in its first 
bloom, Washington loved his mother! 

Young yoman—tove the tree of 
your existence! Sweetness is yours 
—lavish it upon the aged form of your 
devcted mother. Affection is a last- 
ing debt—one that can never be over- 
paid. Pour nectar into her fainting 
heart; strew her path with your most 
grateful smiles; and smooth the 
downy pillow upon which rests her 
palsied frame. Her dying lips will 
breathe a prayer for your happiness; 
the world will admire and _ cherish 
your devotedness; and Heaven will 
bless you! Flowers of joy will blossom 


in your path; friendship will ripen 
your harvest; and love will crown 
your existence | 

“In whose principles,’ said the 


dying daughter of Ethan Allen to ier 
skeptical father—‘“in whose principles 
shall I die—yours, or those of my 
Christian mother?” The stern old 
hero of Ticonderoga brushed a tear 
from his eye as he turned away, and 
with the same rough voice which 
summoned the British to surrender, 
now tremulous with deep emoiion, 
said, “In your mother’s, child—in 
your mother’s!” 

Love your mother! Yes; and the 
very ashes of the sainted dead will 
pray for your welfare. A mothers 
love;—a mother’s wealth of love—is 
so great that the power of death and 
the victorious grave cannot extinguish 
its quenchless flame!—The Liahona, 
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Our , 
Trouble 


Corner 


If you have a vexing question about some 
little social, or personal matter, or some affair of 
the heart, bring it to the Trouble Corner and let 
us help you settle it. If you feel the matter is too 
intimate for publication, enclose a stamped, self- 
addressed envelope with your “trouble” and we 
will gladly send you a personal reply. 


Dear Editors: Please tell me how I can 
train Bill to talk less with other girls and pay 
more attention to me? 

Glenn Johnson. 

G. J.: We advise you to learn the value of 
“laissez faire’—Reynolds is a boy that must be 
humored. Don’t take the ladies away from him or 
you will spoil him entirely.” 


Editor Trouble Corner: 
McLean appreciated my 
magnetism ? 


“Do you think Miss 
oration on _ personal 


Martin H. Mortensen. 
Martin: “In case she didn’t, you will know 
by her correction. Have it framed and give it to 
her for ai Xmas present.” 


Dear Editor: “What can I give Belle for a 
Xmas gift? I don’t wish to present anything that 
will seem too personal. 

Wayne B. Hales. 

Wayne: We suggest that you buy her a 
mileage book on the Heber branch. In this way 
you can benefit yourself. 


Dear Editor: I would like very much to 
know if Guy is serious or has he the same failing 
as all re’urned missionaries ? 

Grace Tout. 

Grace: We think Guy is in love with some 
one and only hope you are the favored one. 


Querry Editor: Can you suggest how I can 
have 21 H, reserved for Naomi and me after 6 
p. m.? Preston McDonald. 


Mack: Brother Higgs suggests that you 
spark the young lady at her home. 


Dearest Editor: Can you refer me to some 
young man whose clothes I can borrow for the 
myster girls party? Mabel Morley. 

Dear Mabel: Cupid Nelson has an extra 
suit about the right size. 


Trouble Editor: Can you suggest how I can 
improve my looks? I wish to make a hit after 
vacation ? Clyde Parker. 

Smut: We suggest that you peroxide your 
hair. 


Some 
Christmas 


Smile Producers 


love-letters 
and books get on the Exchange Editor’s desk?” 
Walker: “Ask Hal, the letters are from him.” 


Bird: ‘How did Lael Irvine’s 


An English teacher gave the class this 
sentence to punctuate. At first you will say 
there is no sense to it. It certainly looks like a 
foolish jumble of words. When properly punctu- 
ated it is simple enough. Try it. Here it is: 

That that is is that that is not is not is not 
that it it is. 

The correct form reads: 

That that is, is; That that is not, is not: 

Is not that it? It is—Ex. 


His name was Willy Wood. Her name was 
Susie Glue. He piessed her to his heart and saia: 
“My dear, I’m stuck on you.”—Ex. 


Guy Hafen: ‘Miss Tout, you have beautiful” 
eyes.” 

Grace: “I’m sorry but, I can’t return the 
compliment.” 

Guy: “You could if you were as big a liar 
as I am.” 

Freck: “I'd rather love a dusen-bury than 


a boyle any day.” wad J 

Myrteen: .“Oh, my!” “We'll be sure to miss 
the first act. We've been waiting a good many 
minutes for that mother of mine.” 


Gordon: ‘Hours; I should say.” 
Myrteen: “Ours?” “Oh, Gordon, do you 
mean it?” 
SPICE OF LIFE. 
Chapter I. 
“Glad to meet you.” 
Chapter II. 


“Isn’t the moon beautiful?” 
Chapter III. 

“Ozum love wugum ?” 
Chapter IV. 


“Do, you?” 
“Do you?” 
hi do’”’. 
Chapter V. 
“Da-da-da-da.” 
Chapter VI. 


“When the samhill’s. 
dinner ?” 
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Our Trouble Corner 


Dear Editor: How can I become even more 
handsome than I am? 
Bert Thomas. 


Bert: Use ‘“‘Velvetine Rouge.” 


Dearest Editor: My folks object, but I wish 
to accompany Miss Stuart to Roosevelt for 
Xmas holidays. What shall Ido? 

Newton R. Jackson. 

Newt: You are old enough to know your own 
mind. Cut loose from the apron strings. 

oo 

Miss Cropper to Huff: “Why “do you always 
manage to come down from the Maeser with me 
every morning?” 

Lee: “Psychologically speaking, I am consec- 
ious of a vague stirring of an aggressive instinct 
which I do not know how to ignore.” 


{J 
Orus Cluff has finally got a girl. 
Moral: Keep trying. 
O— 
Wanted: Somebody to carry me off bodily 
before the first of the year. Someone from 
Spanish Fork preferred. 


Glenn Johnson. 
es 
Cluff: “What is the gender of that word 
meaning death?” 
Brandley: ‘It sounds feminine.” 


O- 
Dear Santa, My face powder has run out, 
please send me another box.” 
Kennedy Thornton. 
N. Henry (introducing the queen:) “It gives 
me great pleasure to Marry-Ezma, I mean to 
present Mary Ezma as queen of the Carnival.” 


A word to the wise is useless, but a wink to 
the wise is sufficient. 


A CONVENIENT ROOM. 
Just across the street north of the Gym. 
$1.50 a week. Lighted, heated, furnished for two. 
Call on Mrs. N. L. Nelson, 85 E. 6th North. 
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Christmas Smiles. 


Prof. Snow, in History V: “Bro. Knight, who 
were the two principal characters in the French 
and Indian war?” 

Knight: ‘Montcalm and Fox.” 

Snow ‘The latter species is incorrect.’ 


Faul Kuhni, in studio of Jensen (the artist:) 
“That picture of yours doesn’t look Wright.” 

Jensen: “I realize that, for it has Grace in 
it,” 


Bro. Tew, (Explaining a problem in Chemis- 
try:) “What percentage of horses will we have 
if we have thirty head of horses and sheep, and 
twenty head of the sheep are horses?” 


Father Tout: “I spent a whole fortune de- 
veloping the voice of that youngest daughter of 
mine.” 

Friend: 

Father: 


“But what about the other?” 
“Q, she’s pretty.” 


Lund (in Theology :) 
submarine?” 

Class: ‘Don’t know.” 

Prof.: “Why Jonah, of course.” 


“Who rode in the first 


Ida Smith (out of breath:) “I can’t find the 
girl I loaned my dress to. I haven’t a blooming 
thing to wear.” 


Albert: ‘From what you say it seems that 
I mustn’t eat anything?” 

Doctor: “Yes, and chew it tnoroughly.” 

Earl: It’s lucky I met you Don, the tailor 
said you owed him and he has commissioned me 
to collect it.” 

Don: “Has he? Well I’m glad you got a 
permanent job at last.” 


Heber: ‘What makes your fingers so red, 
I didn’t know you smoked?” 


Leamon: “I don’t, I just scratched my head 


and my hair is fading.” 
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Keystones. 


The Fourth Year class had a real interestin.s 
meeting last Wednesday. As there was no piano 
the prepared program could not be carried out in 
all respects. Those selections given, however, 
were very entertaining. The following was the 
procedure: 

Prayer—Vyvyan Clift. 

Reading—Hlaine Hyde. 

Talk—J. G. Olson. 

Topics of Current Interest—General Discus- 
sion. 

That reading of Miss Hyde’s was a laughable 
piece (though it was no “laughing” matter to 
her.) 

If you are in doubt as to who Olsen is, just 
remember that he is the fellow who proved that 
a dead man can speak. From the following you 
may know that he was an interesting speaker: 

“A live man was carrying a dead. man down 
the street to the morgue. When he had carried 
him a few blocks, he set the corpse down and ex- 
claimed: ‘Say what do I get for this’—and the 
corpse answered—‘nothing.’ ” 

VEG, 
py 


Seniors. 


Every member of the Senior class has reason 
to be proud of the three orators that so nobly 
represented us in the Christmas Oratorical Con- 
test. It is quite a distinction to be able to say 
that this one class furnished the only three sur- 
vivals of the “tryouts” which met in the regular 
contest. Eggertsen, Mortensen and Hafen are 
men to be proud of. Each had a glorious mes- 
sage, which was delivered wonderfully well. Their 
orations were the products of some good, clear 
thinking; the thoughts were counched in rhetori- 
cal, forceful, telling language; and the speakers 
were natural, earnest, and inspiring. 

As these men stood before us, “visions” of 
future greatness for them, inspired us. We saw, 
through their future efforts, God’s world becom- 
ing better through the “Conversion of the Mili- 
tary Instinct” and the building up of noble “pur- 
poses” and attitudes in myriads of Zion’s children. 

Such glorious themes! Men, we are proud of 
you. Do it again. 

Slee bee Vitke 
0. 


Myster Girls. 


The Myster Girls extend their Christmas 
greetings to all the clubs and classes. They have 
had a very successful year and are going to end 
it with great rejoicing. Their name has proved 
a mystery to al those not belonging to the club, 
and it has been some trouble for the girls to keep 
it so. However they intend to live up to their 
name and keep it one of mystery. With the suc- 
cess that has come to them they certainly have 
cause to be thankful and, wish all a Merry Christ- 
mas and a bright successful New Year. 

Eveline Bean. 


Fresh Man. 


“He carries a bag full of candy and toys 

For the good little girls and the good little 

boys.” 

The Freshman really believed this Wednes- 
day morning in their class meeting, when candy 
and salted peanuts were given not only to the 
good little boys and girls; but to the good big boys 
and girls. The program was an impromptu one. 
Ray Stringham’s speech will make all of his 
friends vote for him when he is candidate for 
president. Cooper we know, will be asked, fron. 
now on, to speak at all funerals 

Some wonder why the Fourth Years won the 
game over the Freshies. No student of nature 
should wonder. How could anything green stand 
such a cold frost as there was the night of the 
carnival ? 

Dear Santa Claus: Please send us something 
fresh for Xmas; and Santa Claus please give our 


class a little of the Freshman’s spirit; a little of 
the greenness of youth, just a touch of life. 

But Santa, for goodness sake, don’t tell the 
Freshmen We make them think they are little 
and insignificant; but we as Seniors must hold 
our place. Trusting you will grant this petition I 
remain in greatest dignity ; 

A SENIOR. 2 


Two hundred strong we wish our faculty, the 
Seniors, the Juniors, Sophomores, and the High 
School, a merry, merry Xmas, and a successful 
New Year. 


()——. 


Master Builders. 


The members of the Art club enjoyed a very 
entertaining program last evening. Prof. Forbes, 
the veteran school teacher from American Fork, 
gave us a very interesting talk. Games were 
played, refreshments were served, and the even- 
ing was a success from every point of view . The 
decorations were “immense,” and bespoke well 
the work of the Art Department. 

Christmas is one time of the year when art 
is appreciated by the world at large, and especi- 
ally by those who are able to see beauty and love 
in nature and the things around them. It is the 
aim of the Master Builders to make this Christ- 
mas a memorable event in the history of the 
school, by lending their help in decorating and 
beautifying the rooms and halls of the institu- 
tion. 

No one will deny the fact that the success of 
the great Junior Prom Friday evening was large- 
ly due to the magnificent decorations which were 
displayed there upon that occasion. So it is with 
every event of importance in the world, whether 
social, educational or otherwise. Where there is 
no art, there is no beauty, no life; and the saying, 
“A thing of beauty is a joy forever,” is as true 
today as it ever was. J.B.S. 
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LETTERS FOR SANTA CLAUS. 


Wants of the Sophs. 


The following letters were found among 

those received by Santa Claus: 
Dear Santa 

Please bring me a list of suggestions for 
topies to be discussed in class meetings, as I have 
called only two this week. 

Respectfully yours, 
A. LADru Jensen. 


Dear Old Saint Nicholas, 

My wants this year are very few. I only 
asy for money enough to purchase a ticket to P. 
(. and a P. G. date. 

Algie Eggertsen. 
Dear Old Man, 

I would certainly appreciate it this year if 
you could bring me a New L (Knewell) that 
I could really have for my own. 

Yours with much love, 
Stan Clark. 


Dear Santa Clause, 

This year I have all that I want, but Docia 
would like a diamond ring. If you don’t like to 
take it to her, bring it to me and I will give it to 
her. Elmarion Nichols. 


Dear Mr. Santa Clause, 

I find that this year I am most in need of a 
prop—a chin prop to hold my head up. I want 
one that is very artistic and that will attract at- 
tention, Grace Tout. 


Dear Santa Clause, 
As I’m only a child my wants are very few. 
All I ask you to bring me is a partridge or a 
golden brown bean and a few sweets for my 
Christmas dinner. Chauncey. 


Dear Santa, 

It is not a selfish thing that I ask, but it’s 
for the good of the school. I would like you to 
register some new boys in the University. I’m 
vetting tired of those that are here, and would 
like some new ones. Eva Stuart. 


Dear St. Nicholas, 

As my choice of a queen does not suit the 
test of the students, would like you to bring me 
one of your own choosing. They will then have 
no kick against me. Rulon Clark. 

Dear Santa Clause, 

I have had Oliver, Knight after Knight, and 
now my feminine taste demands a change. Would 
you bring me one real Christmas Knight with no 
Bill attached? Lisle Lindsay. 


Dear Santa, 

People tell me that I’m such a fine judge I 
wught to go to Court, but I find no satisfactory 
courtee here. Could you leave one as you are 
making your annual visits? Ted Evans. 


From a Live Bunch. 


Dear Santa Claus: 


I'm writing to ask for something for the 
whole Third Year class, as I know you will ap- 
prove of that. What we want is some more pen- 
nants to win. Abege. 


Santa, Dear: 

I have nearly everything I want, so all I’m 
going to ask you for is love—the love of two or 
three other fellows besides Terrence and Ted. 
Velma. 


Dear Santa Claus: 
You needn’t bring me any candy this year, 
but I would like some more chestnuts to crack. 
Cluff. 


Dear Mr. S. Claus: 
Won’t you please bring me a new purse? My 
old one is getting rather worn, and won’t hold the 
Third Years’ treasure. Thelma. 


Dear St. Nicholas: 

I must ask you not to bring my athletes any- 
thing to make our muscles too strong. We don’t 
want the rest of the school to be too much afraid 
of us, as the Juniors were, last Wednesday. 

Keeler. 


Dear Santa: 
Please bring me some new yells to yell. I’m 
tired of the old ones. Eddie. 


Santa Claus: 

I’m already winning fame as a_ public 
speaker, but I would like a little less timidity. 
Will you please take mine and give it to some one 
else?” ’Tis more blessed to give than to receive.” 

Broadbent. 


Dear St. Nicholas: 
I love to feed the fellows. Will you please 
bring me some extra crackers? 
Anna. 


Dear Old Saint: 

They say that we girls didn’t really win the 
debate about peanuts and bananas. Will you 
please bring us some peanuts to prove that we 
did? Fern, Elma and Enid. 


Dear Santa Claus: 

The footlights make our complexions look 
dandy. Will you please bring us a chance to do 
some real acting? 

Veoma and Zoe. 


Dear Santa: 
I’m dying for a chance to become an orator. 
Will you help me to make one? 
Clark. 
(Continued on page 205.) 
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MYSTER.CHRISTMAS. 
(Continued from page 189.) 


“Mr. Olson, meet Miss Ashton.” 

For a moment Elma had forgotten that there 
were others in the room. 

“Mr. Dalton ie 

“You! well, Bob, how ever did you come? 
Yes, I think I have met Mr. Dalton before.” 
Then shaking hands with Bennet, she added, 
“My, doesn’t it seem good to meet old friends 
again.” 

“Since Amy, Elma, and I, have all been 
myster girls at school, and since you boys are 
misters too, I decided to make this a myster 
Christmas. You will find your places at the 
table, and even if you have missed her and many 
have missed you, | want you all to have the best 
Christmas time you can.” 

“Hurrah for Melda!’”’ exclaimed Bennet as 
he looked for his place at the table, which hap- 
pened to be by Amy. It fell Elma’s lot to sit by 
Bob, and Melda found her name by Ancil Olson’s. 

The evening passed by very merrily. There 
were so many things to talk about that most of 
the evening was spent in conversation. Finally 
Bennet leaned back in his chair and said goo 
humoredly, “Miss Ashton, it’s been a long while 
since I heard you sing and I’d love to hear you 
sing ‘Genevieve’ .” 

“Yes do,” his bonnie sister added. 

‘Tm afraid you'll be expecting too much,” 
she said as she took her place at the piano and 
began to sing in clear, sweet tones, 

They all proved to be good listeners, but Bob 
proved to be a dreamer as well 

“To live again the lovely past.” 

How well he remembered when he and Elm: 
had strolled together out to the park and when 
they had gone boat riding on the lake. Yes, he 
had missed her more tnan he really knew. 

Finally the girls sang a little kindergarten 
song. Some remained a few moments to place 
gitts upon the tree and then retired for the 
night. 

Christmas morning was one of peace and joy. 
Kveryone was happy and free and seemed io 
have the true Christmas spirit. 

The children had by trumpets and tin horns 
awakened the household. Breakfast was almos! 
forgotten; there was so much candy, nuts, and 
popcorn around. 

Late that afternoon the jingling of sleigh 
bells was heard outside, for Bob had called for 
Elma to go sleighing with him. It was the first 
time that they had been together alone since he 
had come, and as they sped far over the icy way 
Bob leaned nearer, looking at her tenderly. 

“But Bob, what about that pretty girl at 
school ?” 

“She’s pretty alright, but beauty is not all 
there is in the world.” 

For a few moments both were silent then 
Bob pleaded, “Elma dear, would you be my little 
Mrs. as well as my myster?” 
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Holiday Excursions via Salt Lake 
Route, Dec. 17-18-24-25-31st and Jan. 
lst. 
OPPOSITION. 


Don't be afraid to do your 
because some ‘one ridicules or op- 
poses you. A man who has opinions 
of his own and the courage to advo- 
cate them will be sure to have oppo- 
sition in this world, because he runs 
contrary to other people’s opinions; 
but, just keep right ahead if your 
cause is right and your conscience? 
clear. Don’t bother yourself about 
what people say; life is too short for 
that. Some will abuse you through 
envy, others for the want of principle, 
and some because they honestly differ 
from you; but if you keep right on 
openly, manfully and intelligently and 
with proper dignity and character, 
honesty of purpose and self-respect, 
those who differ from you _ will 
respect your opinions, 

“Success in life depends far more 
upon decision of chracter than upon 
the possession of what is called 
genius. The man who is perpetually 
hesitating as to which of two things 
he will do, will do neither.” 

WILLIAM WIRT. 


duty, 


CHRISTMAS RATES VIA SALT 
LAKE ROUTE. 


CHRISTMAS CUSTOMS. 
é (Continued from page 183.) 
of Bacchanalian enjoyment; but as one able 


it, Hamilton Mabie, has said, “it is the season 
dall the world is engaged in a conspiracy of 


Ot 

The coming of the three wise men with their 
Jo gold, frankincense and myrrh, made a 
iiful beginning of the Christmas gift cus- 
. With those gifts were the elements that 
dd be with all gifts, a desire to please, love, 
fathize and comfort the soul. 
Jn the United States there is a representa- 
0 all nations. Each representative has 
ht with him the particular customs of his 
m. With all these old customs combined the 
Ae of the United States have the greatest op- 
nity to celebrate this beautiful Christmas 
ingly. 
We should strive to realize the beauty or our 
Simas customs, their meanings and signifi- 

then we can partake of the real Christmas 
that spirit of love, charity and good will 
s all men. 


i eeeereeeree raed 
ers’ Convention Salt Lake City, Dec. 
. Excursion rates via Salt Lake Route. 


(Continued from page 203.) 
Dear Santa: 
Two street-car rides a day are not enough. 
Won’t you please bring us a way to get more? 
Maurine and LaPreal. 


Dear Santa Claus: 
Will you please bring me Lucile’s love? I’d 
rather have that than anything else. 
Glen. 


Dear Santa: 
I’ve heard that “the pen is mightier than the 
sword ;” but won’t you please bring me some new 
ideas to attack? M. E. H. 


YOKE OF CHRIST. 
(Continued from page 185.) 
is the only means by which humanity can ero 
into the ‘stature of a perfect man.’ 

Christianity, as Christ taught it is the truest 
philosophy of life ever spoker. And well might 
He say, “Come unto me allye that labor and are 
heavy laden, and I will give you rest. Take My 
Yoke upon you and learn of Me, for I am 
meek and lowly of heart, and ye shall find rest tc 
our som For My Yoke is easy and My burden 
is light.” 
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“Order of Good Fellows.” From page 180. 


next moment hated herself for thinking the 
name. 

On the mantel a thin gray envelope, bearing 
her address, caught her attention, and she tore it 
open. A piece of blue paper fluttered out—a 
check for twenty-five dollars. She mechanically 
unfolded and read the letter. It stated that the 
“Transcontinental Monthly” had found her story 
“very acceptable,” and hoped “that the enclosed 
check would be a satisfactory remuneration,” and 
that she would submit to them more stories of 
the same order. 

Mamie dropped into an easy-chair by the 
window, leaned wearily back, and closed her eyes. 
Yesterday, this would have brought with it only 
joy; but now there was a thorn in her crown, for 
Don—whom she hated—had helped her plan this 
particular story. She would have torn the check 
into to bits, but something stayed her hand. 

A light step sounded at the door, and little 
Mrs. Gordon stole up beside her. 

“Was it good news, dear?” 

Mamie held up the letter and check; but the 
smile with which she usually greeted her mother 
refused to come, and she leaned forward and 
buried her face in her hands. 

Mrs. Gordon’s eyes were shining. 

“IT am so glad for you, Mamie; it means so 
—wWhy, dearie!” for the girl’s slender shoulders 
were shaking with stifled sobs. The woman 
drew her daughter’s cold hands into hev own ard 
kissed the dark hair tenderly. 

“Never mind, Baby—I know. 
right soon, dear—I know it will!” 

Betore long her gentle caresses had played 
their part, and the storm of tears had ceased 
Then Mamie lifted her head, with her lips almost 
smiling, and reached for the newspaper. 

“Mother, I—I’m going to be a ‘Good Fellow.’ 
Tl’ she smoothed out her check, and bravely 
swallowed the lump that would rise into her 
throat—“I—it may make someone happy.” 

“There—that’s my own daughter,” smiled 
Mrs. Gordon, ‘my own Mamie.” 

Mamie was as good as her word. With the 
aid of the good people who headed the Order of 
Good Fellows. she found a poor family living net 
far from her own home, and bent all her efforts 
toward bringing Christmas cheer into their 
wretched dwelling. Her zeal for her new work 
for a time nearly outweighed her sorrow, and 
thru its associations, her own heart grew more 
loving, more tender inan ever. 

One day, about a week before Christmas, 
Mamie was returning from a short call at the 
Sanderson’s, when she met Don. She turned her 
face aside and bit her lip to keep back the tears. 
The old love was not yet dead. 

When she had passed by him, Don half 
turned to look at her, a deadening ache at his 
heart. How long would it live—his useless love? 

“D’ye know her?” 

He looked down. Little Minnie Sanderson 
was standing beside him, an eager look on her 
thin face. 

“Yes,” said Don, “I know her.” 


It will all coine 
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“Well,” resumed Minnie, “that’s our Sa 
Claus lady. She’s just the goodest lady they 
an’ my! ain’t she purty?” 

“Here, Min Sande’son,” yelled Jenny Aln 
“you leave our Santa Claus man ’lone! He qi 
b’long to you; do you, Mr. Santa-Claus-man ?’ 

Before Don could reply, Minnie’s ready | 
gue was busy. 

“T ain’t goin’ ta have yer Santa Claus mi 
she retorted; “but he knows our Santa () 
lady, he does. An’ you an’ me’ll have to be) 
as good as gold, now,” and the two little 4 
skipped amiably away and left Don alone. 

Don had become a “Good Fellow,” in chy 
of the Almans, who lived next to the Sanden 
in the rickety terrace. After Min’s brief s 
ment, the man could guess why Mamie Go 
had been there; and the thought of her pre 
brightened the whole neighborhood for him 
realized, also, with a half-savage gladness, | 
a second meeting would be almost inevitable 

Christmas morning came, dazzlingly bri 
and with it came Mamie to the Sandersons’, 
eyes shone, and her cheeks, over the pik 
bundles which she carried, glowed as red a 
holly-berries that she had pinned onto her j 
fur cap. 

Hardly had she disappeared thru the} 
when a cutter drew up before the terrace, 
Santa Claus, red coat and cap, white beard, | 
and all, leaped from it and ran in at the 4 
door. Santa Claus and the “Santa Claus 
were making calls pretty close together. ~ 

When Mamie emerged from the brown| 
she was followed and surrounded by six 4 
Sandersons who frisked about her, laughing} 
singing. At almost the same moment, ¥ 
Claus, similarly attended, re-appeared at the 
door north: As one inspired, Minnie Santé 
saw and shrilled out: 

“Santa Claus an’ the Santa Claus lady! 
7em in one ring—quick!” 

And before either of the victims were j 
of what was being done, they were standing 
together inside of a circle composed ( 
twelve giggling, bright-faced waifs of 
beneficence. 

For one instant only, Mamie, love ani 
struggling for the mastery, turned her) 
then Love conquered and swept his foes1 
The girl wheeled about, saw Santa Claus’ 
stretched out to her, and the next moment W 
right into them, oblivious of the childre 
curious eyes at neighboring windows, of ti 
thing except that happiness was there by 
and was hers for the taking. Then a sud 
of shyness overcame her. 

“Don,” she whispered, with the old ligh 
her eyes and the old smile on her lips, “Don, 
—you always were a ‘Good Fellow’!” 

Santa Claus’ big hands were holding 
tightly, tenderly. 

“Mamie, dear, I’m going to be a ‘Cool 
low to you always—forever, and ever, darli 

The children, wide-eyed and open-mil 
drew back against the wall. 

“Why,” whispered Minnie, the spoke 
“Santa Claus has got a sweetheart!” 
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Provo Foundry 


And Machine Company 


General Foundry and Machine 
Work. 

Mine Cars, Steel Tanks, Struc 

tural Steel Work, Heavy Steel 

Sheet Work of All Knds, Gray 

Iron and Brass Casings, Stock 

Beams, Angles, Channels, Etc, 
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: BE CAREFUL 

3 In keeping your expense account while in school. 

A checking system will give you a correct knowledge of your ex- 

= penditures, 

e PROMPTA ND cGAREFUL ATTENTION IS GIVEN TO EVERY 

. ACCOUNT 

: 4 per cent on all savings deposits, Interest compounded semi-annually. 

ot 

e FARMERS’ and MERCHANTS’ BANK 

: OFFICERS:-T. N. Taylor, Pres., John F. Bennet, V. Pres., J.D. Dixon, Cashier, 

Dd Arnold Dixon, Asst. Cashier 

% DIRECTORS:.T. pie ox J. D. Dixon, Jas. A. Loveless. S. P. Eggertsen, John F. Bennett, Rober 

xe J.J, Craner, Andrew Knudsen, Jos. S. Berry 
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TONIGHT. 6 Acts Vaudeville 


10c. 20c. 30c. - : 7239; 9245 


THURSDAY 


Intermountain Championship Wrestling Match 
Butch Atkins vs. Henry Jones 


“Cyclone” Cliff and Joe Offert 


In Three Rounds of Boxing. Good Preliminaries 


FRIDAY. MATINEE 4 P. M. 


Pauline Frederick 
In ‘‘Bella Donna.’ A 5 Part Paramount. 


> XMAS DAY. MATINEE 2:30 to 5 


Marguerite Clark 


In ‘‘The Prince and The Pauper.’’ 5 Reels Paramount. 
Excellence 
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EAST AND WEST VIA 
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Round Trip Fares from Salt Lake, 
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Ogden, and Provo 


Colorado “Springs .......... $22.50St. Suouwis \saekenese nis cmoer $51.20 
LOE Aa G2) Gan ee aie ernmat on Se Cai) SUR SA 22.00 CHICA gO a. saad teak nteneaeee $59.75 
Ouialia, 0. fe i iceas odes oe GLOOM eG PHS =o aeien tee nena $59.85 
Rihas: ICI Fats cieviewre may $40.00 Minneapolis .........s.205. $53.85 


On sale Oct. 23, Nov. 20, 28, December 18 and 22. 
Good three months returning. Stopovers Diverse Routes 
Proportional low rates from other points. 


“THE SCENIC LIMITED” 


A modern all steel train between San Francisco and St. Louis via 
the Western Pacific, Denver & Rio Grande and Missouri Pacific. 
No extra fare. City Ticket Office 301 Main street. Phone Wasatch 


2526. 


R. A. WADLEIGHT, P. T. M., 
Denver, Colo. 
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Pictures of Quality 
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COMFORT IN THE HOME! : 


Can be secured if every member of the family find a pair 
C(OARD. RO). of McCord’s Comfortable Slippers over their stockings on 
Christmas morning. They are dainty and reliable, and 

THE.ONE PRICE Foor. FITTERS, the price will please you. 


—===McCOARD BROS—— 
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All Ladies’ Suits Half Price 
IRVINE’S 
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Practice Devoted Exclusively to the Eyes 


And the Relation of Their Defects to Human Ills. 
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Berfeehe 


Be kind to your eyes, and they will reward you. 


Neglect them and they wil! neglect you 
IF YOU ARE PARTICULAR, SEE 


Dr. H. F. Cannon, : The Eye Sight Specialist 


Over Irvine’s Store : c Provo, Utah 
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REED SM9OT, President Cc. EY EQOSE,, Vice c reside 
J. T FARRER, Cashier J. A. BUTTLE, Assistant Cashier. 
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MEAT PIES 
Our Soft Drinks are Refreshing 


Fhe Golden Ciale, 


286 West Center OEE 
A Visit Will Convince You. The Cozy Place 
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More than a Million in Use. More than all Other Makes 
Combined. Many Would be Wrong if the 
FORD was Not Right. 
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Dress Better--Pay P| | 
Shoes for the Whole Family | 
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Clothing, Hats and Fumishing} 
for Men and Boys. 


FORMERLY THE BOSTON STORE 
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FASHIONS FAVORITES 


IN LADIES’ AND MISSES’ SUITS, COATS, DRESSES AND SHOES 


FARRER’S Fidies Cone F ARRER’ Ss 
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(LG. SORENSON ‘Deeds, Notary 


HIGH CLASS Abstracts 
MILLINERY Loans 7 z Insurance 


Chanksgiving Dinner 


(afeteria 


OPPOSITE B. Y. U. 


EXCLUSIVE DESIGNS UtahCounty Abstract For All Students and 
PRICES REASONABLE $ Company Their Friends 

20 N. Academy Ave. Phone 199 & 24 North Academy Ave. O. WV. HYDE, PROP. 
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CASH TELLS THE STORY AT 


JOHN T. TAYLOR GROCERY STORE 
140 WEST CENTER” vcoseeessees, PHONE 27 AND 28 


Excelsior Roller: BEEBE, Hotel Roberts 
Mills i 
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. 3 LUMBER CO. W. D. ROBERTS, JR., Prop. 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
Have a complete line of Brass 
Flour and All Kinds of Hinges, Locks, Hasps, Corner EUROPEAN PLAN 
Braces and Catches’ suitable 
Feed for chests and drawers. 
PHONES 105 and 106 Special Students’ Breakfast 
or Lunch, 35 cents. 
HOOVER BROS., eee Provo, Utah. 200 S$. Academy Avenue, Provo 
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NOW | IS YOUR CHANCE! rr! CLOSING OUT BARGAIN SALE!!! 


Owing tothe urge at dem end of otner b isiness iaterests, we shall discontinue business as soon as our Fall and winter stock is sold eut. 

_ Sate ae + egg biaaiaga E che Beer el Clothing Men's #1.507Unions ae Sr rei cs ; - 8. 
en's Dress Shoes - 2.98 

One lot Ladies Shoes $4.00 = es.: 50 ‘gonna « “S48 Le 2 Price Ladies 31.00 Unions). - oy 


+r Fall stock is complete and about 1-2 the price you have to pay anywhere elre 


NEW YORK CLOTHING co." co. 154 WEST CENTER ST. 


STYLEPLUS 4 
.M. Nuttal 
: ae wo OTT | Geo. M. Nuttall 


SC HWAB 24,1. First West. Celephone 496 
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“Winter silvered It with sleet 


And hung It ’round with Icicles, 


Until it shone in Itself 
A frozen sunbeam.” 


